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25 | HE Farr Ruaker of. Deal, has long been an 


| acting comedy, and at the time it was written, 

it ſtood high in dramatic reputation the charac- 
ters being well drawn, and not more heightened 
than the natural pictures allowed of: and al- 


though the ſeaſoning may be too high for the 


palates of the preſent age; yet, in times of leſs 
luxury and more chaſtity, the drama was always 
more looſe and unguarded. It is an uncontro- 


vertible truth, that the more vicious we grow in 
conduct and diſpoſition, the more chaſte and re- 


fined we become in ſentiment and converſation; 
for when we have really loſt our chaſtity and re- 
putation, we artfully aflume a foreign character, 
and endeavour, by a prudiſh behaviour, to hide 
f the we vices we practiſe. Mr. Charles Shadwell, 
A 2 author 


* r 


* } 


author of this play, was the = of the Lau- 0 


reat Mr. Thomas Shadwell; his father brought : 


him up to the ſtudy of the law ; but the dryneſs * 


„„ o—— 


of the profeffion did not füt with his difpofirion 2 


the Muſes were the alluring jilts he followed; | 
and the company of the reigning wits he pre- 


ferred, to the technical diſcourſes. of the Inns of 
Coutt. The comedy of The Fair Quaker of Deal 
he brought out in 1709, when it. was acted with 


univerſal applauſe, upon Miſs Santhw's perfor- 
mance (who was afterwards Mrs. Booth , for 
the innocence of her 'counteharice, Jornet'to ihe 


elegance of her perſon, gave new ' graces to the 
character of Dorcas Zeal. In the year 1766 tit 
was revived again; and ſince that time it has been 
occaſionally performed. The knowledge we have 
of Mr. Charles Shadwell is very trivial; I can 
ol find that he had a place in the revenue of 
Dublin, which he obtained after the repreſentation 
of this comedy ; and in pofleflion of it he died, 
on the 12th of Auguſt, 1726. I cannot diſcover, by 
any anecdotes that I can glean, whether Mr.\Shad- . . 
. well had been to ſea : but there is no doubt, but 
he was more acquainted with marine knowledge, 
than what might be learnt in a paſſage acroſs the 


Iriſh channel; for the ſea phraſes are admirably 
adapted ; and the characters are ſo well delineated, 
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Ot the alteratioa..of. this — 1 firſt idea 

came from Mr. Garzich,; aud Mr. Wo lan, 5 natu- 

ral humour, in a great | reſpedt, gave birth tb 

Dick Bi inacle : the maritime characters are made 


4 


more modern; and though many may thiuk 
that thoſe of Flip and Mixen are too extravagant; 


boiſterous. Dramatic charadters, in general, are 
drawn extrayagantly ſtrong⸗ outre et bar deſſus : 
a. mediocrity i is an inſipid and "infupportable part 
for the beſtaQtor ; therefore, we may fay, that a 


Hun, pf, the. Lage 18 rather a caricaturd of nature, 


E 4 + dt #4 


more 1 rp 25 


1 * 1 1 


Y bs * * 
S331 Mt! : ' 
SEE SS IA VIS $4 5 


AE in in mitrour 1 marine EN 
- -houks ſeen likeneſs, I wiſh they may not be 


that ſervice they belong to: and if the cap is not 
found to fit any ſailor's head, we hope ſo pure a 
ſet of people will imile at the tars of Alc, Shad- "of 
wells time. 55 3 i 
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lowed great praiſe to the character of Binnaci, 
and have approved the alterations and additions ; 


yet, I beg that 1 may be allowed to ſay, the ſuc- 435 
ceſs of the piece aroſe more from the excellent 


performance of it, than from any deſerts of the 
author. Few plays have been more happily caſt 


than The Fair Quaker, and few received with ; 


—» 


more candid indulgence, | 


But, whenever a dramatic piece appears, which 


contains any profeſſional characters, people are 
apt to ſuit them to the line of their own acquain- 
tance: the compoſitions of Mr. Foote have re- 


peatedly proved this aſſertion. Many marine 


gentlemen have ſaid, that the character of Mixen 
was an out · line of the late worthy, ſenſible, and 


gallant captain Ruthven : againſt this charge 1 
beg to exculpate myſelf and his unſullied fame ; 
for I honoured and eſteemed him living, and 


greatly lament him dead; he had no vices which 


deſerved public ſatire ; and his virtues were too 
numerous to receive any additional fame from my 
pen. I have not aimed the fatire of this piece at 


any individual; J have endeavoured to — 
ſome abſurd cuſtoms, which might, if purſued, - 
effeminate the naval ſervice, and bring it into 


ſome 


"0 
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diſrepute. It was a veneration of the navy, by 
that natural bulwark of this iſland, that made me 

| Jealous of its fame; which I have ſought to ſup- 

port, and which I ſhall ever ſtudy and labour to "io 
defend. = | 
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To Mr. Garrick 1 beg leave to addreſs this | 
comedy, as 3 teflimenyy Hy IONS — 
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FLie, the Commodore, Mr. Moopy; 
Mizzx, a Maccaronie Captain, Mr. Dopp, 
WorTpy,, Captain of the d Nayy Mr. , 
RovewzrL, 4 n or) Fongne, 5 Mr. . Man, © 


II * 


Sir CMARLES 12 r ow 
Lieutenant, a Man of Ge, pu. EaznzEron, 


CxIBBI DOE, Flip's Lieutenant, Mr. Daviss, 
Easy, a Lieutenant of Marines, Mr, Norris. | 
InDENT, Flip's Purſer, Mr, GRIFFITH, + 


DzerRicKk, a Midſhipman, Mr. Jacoss, 
Cockswain, EE: Mr. WRIGHTEN, 
HaTchwar, j - ern Mr. BawnisTER. 


BIxxACLE, a Quarter-maſter, Mr. WxsToN. 


Sailors, by Mr. W. Palmer, Mr. Wright, Mr. Kear, 
Mr. Fawcett. | 


A WOMEN. 


Dorcas ZEAL, bred a Quaker, Miſs Porz. 


 ARABELLA ZEAL, her fiſter, bred a | | 
church- woman, g ; } Mrs. GREVILLE, 


BELINDA, a woman of fortune, Miſs HoeKins, 


Jenny PRIVATE, Miſs PLATT, 
JaLTue, Icoutebos Mrs. BRADPDSHAW, 
ApvocaTE, Belinda's maid, Mrs. MiLLIpox, 
Maid to Arabella, | Mrs, SMITH. 
Bar-maid, | Mrs. Davies. 
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SCENE, THE BEACH. 


A barge jaſt landed, the fleet at Spitbead. Enter 9. | 
. Worray, followed. by a Memes, the an 
and beat's crew, 


Wor „T. Us far we run before the wind. This has 
been a ſucceſsful trip! and I am happy to find myſelf 
once more on my native ſhore.—(To the mid/hipman) Mr. 
Derrick, you will be pleaſed to return on board, and 
tell the Lieutenant, I deſire the ſick may be immediady 
ſent to the hoſpital 3 and order the purſer to hurry off 
the freſh beef and water. Cockſwain, there is ſomething 
for the boar s crew to drink; but mind that you all go 
off ſober. | | 

Dkk. Your coding, Sir, ſhall'be punctually complied 
wich. Come, heave a head, and man the barge. 

SA. 1 hope your honour will indulge us with half an 
hour, to drink your health 3 in little England, and ſee 

, after our: girls. oe 

Wor. Mr. Derrick, ter them have half an hour 
aback of che Point; but no more: and mind you do 
not load the boat too deep with ladies; they aire a heavy 


colpodity © 
B Ib SAI. 
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Sar. Fine ballaſt! my noble Commander, thanks to 
your honour—Huzza ! huzza! [ Exeunt Crew. 


Enter RovEWELL. 


Wor. My dear Rovewell, I rejoice to fee you! 

Rovk. Welcome from ſea, dear Worthy! how have 
you fared this voyage? . 

Wor, Why, faith, Rovewell, my voyage has not 
been e wich much pleaſure; being confined to 
the barharous company of my commodore, who is fo 


poſitive, and ſo ignorant, that he is only fit company for 


the people of his own forecaſtle ; for to ſee him drink, 
and to hear his long ſtories, and his oaths, are puniſh- 
ments beyond any we can inflict on board: however, a 
good freight made amends for this. 

_ - Rove. From Cales ? 


Won. No; from Liſbon. The Spaniards have done 
with us; they want a few of our angry broadfides, to 


lower their arrogance—or they had never unhung the 
rudder of an Engliſh man of war. 

Rovk, Come, Worthy, you are warm without con- 
ſidermg the national intereſt : but what py: had you 
befides ? 


Won. To make me mc wretched, we had 
Beau Mizen, in the Venus, a maccaronie Gallon, which 


of all creatures is the moſt ridiculous and prepoſterous ; 

leſs a man than a monkey, and not ſo much of a failar as 

a miller: but pr'ythee, what news at Portſmouth ? how 
are the belles, the beauties, the angels? 


Rove. To be ſure, they are the firſt things a tar thinks 


of. 
Won. Yes, and the laſt; and I never wiſh to think 


of any thing elſe : they are the honour and the bleſſing 


of this life. 

Rovs. But we have other things, perhaps, good 
captain, that may draw your attention: his majeſty 
means to honour his fleet with a viſit, which is a high 


gratification to the mind of every officer; and, I am ſure, 


to yours in particular. 


3 | Won. 


5 


De Humours of the Navy, 3 
+» Wor. Indeed, Rovewell, it is; and a circumſtance 
8 wiſhed for; and the accompliſhing- of it will give 
great ſpirits and vivacity to the naval ſervice, for the 

ſailors of late have thought themſelves rather neglected; 
and you will own, with the world in general, that they 
have as great a claim to the affections of their country- 
- men, as any of her ſervants: but no more of merits and 
ſervices— What weddings have you had? how are the 
dear girls, and who are likely to be married? » 

Rove. Why, the virtuous dames you left, are ſtill as 
proud aud inſolent as ever, and ſtrictly ſupport the dig- 
nity of _— only with a captain ;—a country gentle- 
man, or an officer of the army, is as much Joſt and ne- 
glected at our aſſemblies, as an old tabby at the Coterie: 
but fornication and ſimple adultery ſtill flouriſh ; thoſe 
things. are Ro more at Portſmouth, than a how do you in 
other parts of the country. | 
| Wor. Ay, Rovewell, the marine race are a debauched 
offspring; Venus was their firſt mother, — and cat will 
after kind. 

Rov E. But is it not range, that choſe who face death 
ſo often, do not think of their immortal part? 

Wor. No; it is our frequent interview with that grim 

entleman which takes off the awe; for we tars look death 
in the face with as much impudence, as a Goſport ſtrum- 
pet does a new-rigg'd ſailor: but what news of the 
dear delightful Quaker? 

Rovs. She is as proud and as beautiful as ever, and 
faith I believe as conſtant too; you'll not leave playing 
the fool with that ſpiritual creature, till ſhe moors you 
in matrimony ; ten thouſand popnds, with beauty and 
virtue, is a prize of temptation ; and worth c_—_ 
| for, —I believe, Worthy, you would not hold a counci 
of war, to determine whether or no you ſhould engage 
ſuch a frigate. 

Won. I hate councils of war; but do you really think 
J have intereſt in that dear creature? 

' Rove. Had you as much with the firſt lord of the ad- 

wiralty, you might have a bro pendant, and ſail round 
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the world a dozen times—and bring home the Queeti of 
Otaheite—ſhe doats on you; and when it was reported 
vou were kill'd, ſhe ſigh'd and wept bitterly. 

Wor. I am impatient till I ſee the charmer! but how 


goes your affair with Belinda? 
Rove. Much like the affairs of the Faſt-India 3 


Pany, with a very black aſpe&t; we quarrel like man 


and wite, and call one another names like city patriots : 
ſhe _—_— s her power, and ſhe makes me feel her prero- 
gative ; ſhe keeps me always alarmed, as the king of 


Pruſſia does the Dutch, and uſes me with more tyranny 


than the Pope does the Jeſuits. 


Wor. But IJ hope the ſeverity of her perſecution will 
not make you leave her kingdom. 


Rove. To ſupport the ſimile, I am ſomewhat abborn 
but, rather than loſe her caſh, Il be her convert. 
Won. But ſee, the Commodore ! 


Enter CoMMODORE FLIr. 
boy? 


vant. 
FL Tr. Noble! I wiſh I could heave the logg with all 


our fea nobility : I ſay the beſt officers that ever ſwam 


falr-water, had not a drop of ns in them. 


Rove. Then you ſtill value yourſelf on the roughneſs 


of your manners, and think the language of the fore- 


caſtle a neceſſary qualification for a ſea captain and a 


gentleman ? 

Fir. I value myfelf for not being a coxcomb, a mac- 
caronie captain, which is a new name for a ſea-fop ; - and 
as for the gentleman, I know no man that is a gentle- 
man,—or thar can be one, who has not been to ſea, and 
is a ſailor: but thoſe ſea-fops are only fit to ſeduce their 
brother officers wives, and if they are challenged for their 
villainy, you may beg and pray for a month, before 
you'll perſnade them to draw their ſwords. It is ſuch 


fellows as theſe, who fire into an enemy's ſhip that has 


{truck ; 


FLIP. Ha! Rovewell, what chear ? 8 chear, my 


* Moſt noble Commodore! your humble ſer- 
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ſtruck; who have their cabbins lined with green baite ; 
who carry cows to fea for milk to waſh their hands with; 
who baniſh peas-ſoup, pandoodles, and beef from their 
tables, and treat with amulet, blanc- manger, fricandeaux, 
ragous, fricaſſees, and fyllabubs: but eateh them yard- 


arm and yard -· arm with a Frenchman, and down goes the 


colours. It was not fo the laſt war, when Ned Boſca wen 
would not permit De Clue to go on ſhore with both his 
egs.—He was the boy that fpoilt their dancing 
OR. But, good Commodore, ſuppoſe you do not 
like the new modes, 'why ſhould you cenſure thoſe chat 
follow them! ee 
Fury. Berauſe I hate a fop; it is impoſſible a fop can 
be a good ſailor, and therefore I hate my Lieutenant: 
the boaſts that he does not know the name of one 
rope in the ſhip; the puppy too lies in chicken - ſkin 
gloves to make his hands white, and waſhes them in 
almond paſte.— Zounds ! Sir, ſuch fribbles will bring 


the navy imo diſgrace, and fritter an Engliſh atlor below 


the feather and nothingneſs of a Frenchman. Here 
comes one of our ſalt- water beaux, of as many colours 
as a dreſſed ſhip : my niece Bridget would make a more 
manly captain] do but obſerve the perfam'd puppy 


Enter Mizxx, and a SAILOR. | 
M1z. Do you hear, tarpaulin! go to the perfumers for 
the eſſence of the odour of roſes, the violet powder, the 
ſcented pomatum, the bergamot, and the almond paſte 
for my hands : carry the point ruffles to— 
Sari. Aback of the Point, your honour ? 


the parade. pn | 
FLie. Ho, ho, ho, ho, here's a ſea captain for you ! 
Mrz. [ ſeeing the company} Dear Ravewell, ſplit me on 
a rock, it I am not tranſported at the fight of you 
FIP. It would be well for the nation if ſuch butter- 
flies were tranſported to the colonies to be feathered and 


tarred : I wiſh you were my bowman, with a chopping 


ſea from the ſouth-eaſt, I'd wet your feathers for m_ 
| 12. 


M1z. No, you vulgar monſter, to the millener's on 
= 5 [Exit Sailor. 
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Miz. Why, commodore, won't you permit a man to 
be clean? will nothing pleaſe you but what ſtinks of tar 
and tobacco? 

Fir. Tar and tobacco are a chan the excre- 
ments of a civet cat; but, talking to you, is like rowing 
againſt the wind and tide; ſo ſteer your own courſe. 
Friend Rovewell, ſhan' t you and I crack a bony before | 
we fail? 

Rove, Where do you lodge ? 

FLIP. At the Spotted Dog. BT 

M1z. May my ſhip's anchors come home, if it is not . 
an arrant bawdy-houſe! the huſband's a bailiff; the 
wife's a bom- boat woman; and the daughters are _ 
ers for thoſe who chuſe to board tham. il E209 2 

Rovz. I wonder, commodore, you did not prefer th 

Three Jolly Mariners, or The Fountain. 
Fi. No; all the fops go there: I had rather ** 
a leak than ſcea beau. As to its being a bawdy · houſe, 
that is no offence to me; for all ale-houſes in ſea- ports 
have been reckoned fo, ever ſince I picked oakham. I ſup- 
poſe, brother Finical, you don't know what We Is? 
nor what's the uſe of it? 

Miz. It would not be ill applied, to caulk up the 
ſeam of your mouth. Bur, do you think, commodore, 
becauſe we gentlemen put on clean ſhirts every day, that 
we do not know our duty as well as thoſe who wear their 
ſhirts till they are louſy ? Do you think naſtineſs gives 
you a title to knowledge? 

Rove. Ay, as my friend Mizen ſays, 'becaife brutes 
are ſailors, can none be ſailors but brutes? 

FLip. I don't know what you mean by the word brute: 
but I can perceive that no animal is ſo ridiculous as a 
monkey, except his charming likeneſs, a beau. : 

M1z. Did you never ſee a porpoiſe? he, he, he.— 
(Laughs.) © 

Frir. Yes, I have cockſcomb, and what then? and 
ſtruck an harpoon into him, as I would into you. 

Miz. Oh, dear marine- monſter, be civil! 


8 
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Fur. 0 gunpowder! what do you mean? 
if the Admiralty did but know what a mermaid thou 
art—T ſhould be knighted for cutting thy throar. 

Rove. O fie!—let's have no quarrelling. 

- Miz. No;—no, the commodore knows my {kill in 
fencing;' and the nimble: turn of oy writ too well to 
quarrel with m. 

Friy. Put us in a Pale agether, * two o lighted 
matches and a barrel of gunpowder, and try if I don't 
ſinge thy curls for thee !—Egad,' I would make thy 
finery hang about thee like a parcel of cut rigging after 
an engagement.—Zounds'! now-a- days there is no ſuch 
thing as a real Engliſh tar: every midſhipman is above 
his duty; and if his ſuperior officer him a difficult 
piece of buſineſs, or ſpeaks to him n not keeping the 
deck, he 'eries out with this fop of .a captain, Damn 
me, Sir, Iam a gentleman, and I wear a ſword ! Since 
the wind hangs fo long in the nonſenſical quarter, there 
is no hope of bringing folly to an anchor: ſo, Mizen, in 
hopes that you'll rake in more ballaſt, to prevent your 
being overſet, III pray by the half. minute- glaſs for your 
reformation; ſo fare you well; and PI bear up to lee- 
ward. [Exit Flip. 

ALL. n your humble ſervant. 
MIz. He is a perfect ſea-monſter : ſplit me on a rock, 
il he did not ſpoil me a blue damaſk'd ſopha, and a fine 
Turkey carpet, with ſpitting tobacco. 

RovE. Sopha ! why ſurely you aer, no fuch furni- 
ture in men of war? 

Mz. Why, Rovewell, my great kv is furniſhed 
as elegant as any thing Cornellys has produced; it is 
lined with green cloth, and covered with the beſt car- 
pets; I have girandole glaſſes and the beft pictures of 
Venus and Adonis; and a forte piano alfo; on which, 

and the guittar, I paſs my hours at fea” _ 

-  Rovs. A guittar! ye divinities ! I begin to agree with 
; the commodore, that the ſervice is in danger, when ſea 
captains thrum the guittar: I ſhould have as ſoon ſuf- 
n Ppetted your' forecaſtle-men. danced cotillons. 


Won. 
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8 THE FAIR QUAKER: On, 
Wor. O, Sir! Mizen is as 


ſurdity as the commodore; he 
week, one for ſea lieutenants, the other for marine 


| officers ; ; and all his manœuvres are by muſic. 


- Miz. Yes, Sir, I have a ſalt-ſea levee, as crouded as 
the admiral's. Barges, pinnaces, yawls, - and long- 


boats, without number, ſerve for coaches, en, and 


chairs. | 
Rove. Who viſits you in abt: ; 


M1z. Ruſſian admirals, who are as clumſey a8 


their bears: may I never drink any thing but bilge- 
water for my future life, if I would not link 0 one of their 


ſtouteſt ſhips before they got their boots off. 


* Rove. But how, ca N Mizen, do you: contrive 0 


work your ſhip by » 
Miz. Tis the eaſieſt and moſt eligible matter ima- 


inable. I took the hint from that muſical old failor 
Nr. Arion, who charmed a dolphin to carry him to ſhore. 
Eweigh my anchor to Nancy Dawſon's bornpipe ; hoiſt 


my topſails to the Bellie March,; exerciſe my great guns 


to Voi Amanti; hawl cat to, O the Cruel T; yrant Love'; 
veer away to Shelen-a-gigg ; and give chace to, Say, 2 
Fookſo fluttering thing. 

Wok. It is even ſo; and what with finees, guitars, 
and fiddles, I fear our ſailors will become mere Italians. 

Rovs. I could not have believed tes of 0 Engliſh 
ſailor. 

M1z. May I be keel-hawled, it any man las reformed 
the navy more than myſelf ; I am now compiling a book 
for refining the ſea-language. I leave out your larboard 
and ſtarboard, ſwabbs, hawſars, ſhank- painters, and 
buntlines : I have no ſuch ching as hawl-ſiſh, nor belay; 


words fit for Dutchmen. I put © Gay ſoft. ſpeeches into 


the mariners mouths, derived from the nanlineſ of the 


Italian, and the ſweetnes of the French: and hy * 


time I have a flag (which ſhall not be called bunting) I 
doubt not of bringing every ſailor in the navy to be 


more polite than our country members of parliament. . 1 


ſhall move them from Wapping to 2 
rom 


eat an extreme of ab- 
s two viſiting days a 
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from 7 mars coffec-houſe and WW to White! 8. 


the * and Coterie. 


E nter a Servant with a letter. 


Srv. Pray which is captain dat 

Wor. Friend, I am he. 

Serv. Here's a letter for you. 

"Wor. Ha! Dorcas Zeal! oh let me kiſs the hand 


ten thouſand times. 


- 


hs NT”; How keen a ſportſman a long Voyage malte a 
ailor 

Wor. [Reads.] Friend Worthy, F thou haſt not for- 
got thy old acquaintance, give but th elf the trouble 0 
coming to the parade, where thou haſt often 'vented - 


vows * Aater ic; and vow with nioft aſſuredly find thine, 


Dorcas Zeal. 
Heark' ee; let the lady know IL'Il wait on her inſtantly. 


M1z. So, brother, I find you have an intrigue. 


already; I ſuppoſe I ſhan't be Rane behind-hand with 
you, for I expect a billet-doux from a ten thouſand 
pounder. 

Rove, Prith'ee WY is ſhe ? 

Miz. Why, ſhe's a Quaker: an intimate acquaintance 
of mine has promiſed me his aſſiſtance in ſtealing her for 

Wos. Death and hell ! this i is * __ 

Rove. Patience! man. | 

Miz. Now you muſt know, if we once get her upon 
the beach, I whip her into my boar, carry her on 
board, marry her, lie with her, then come aſhore and _ 
demand her fortune; and, after that, you know, if I 
don't like her, tis but dendug her out of the cabbin- 
window, and give out ſhe was a little light-headed, and 


ſo jump'd over-board. Well, dear gentlemen, I muſt 


go 110 ſee about this buſineſs; for ſuch a fortune is not 


to be neglected— Dear Worthy, adieu! Cut and run, 
is the word beauty is the chace—paſſion's the gale— 


and love ſhall ſteer the Venus. [Exit Mixen. 
Won. Blood and fire, what a diſcovery's here! 
E Rove. 
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Rove. Why truly it was a lucky one: I have a merry 


thought come into my head ; there's a quondam friend 


of yours and mine, who in our ſinful days was very 


obliging to us. 

Wor. What, Jenny Private ? 

Rove. The ſame. | 

Wor. Alas, poor frailty! that once fair pleaſure- 
boat begins to lower her ſails, wears out in her hull, and 
ſinks both in her price and her fame. | | 
_ . Rove. Now, for that very reaſon, a ſudden charita- 

ble deſign is got into this fruittul noddle, of putting off 
this very creature to Mizen for a wife; a juſt puniſh- 
ment upon him for his barbarous deſigns upon thy 
Dorcas. 23 | | 

Wor. Nay, but thanks to heaven, we have diſcover- 
ed the villainy ; and PII inſtantly to my Dorcas, and give 
her that due caution as ſhall blow up his whole con- 
ſpiracy; and therefore mix a little mercy with thy juf- 
rice. | 
Rov. No, Ill not carry on the jeſt fo cruelly as to 
undo the poor dog neither: Pl mortify him a little, 
bur not ruin him entirely. | | 1 

Won. [ll inſtantly then to my dear Dorcas, and make 
her our confident in the buſineſs : about an hour hence 
Pll meet you at the Parade coffee-houſe, and have a 
ſneaker of, punch : and afterwards ſpend our evening 
with the women; Til ſend Dorcas to ſee Belinda, and 
there ſhall be the rendezvous. LExeunt. 


SCENE; 3 CHAMBER. 
Enter Dorcas ZEAL, and ARABELLA. 


ARA. Why, fiſter, do you ever think to ſecure Wor- 
thy to yourſelf with that ſenſeleſs religion of yours? 
he'll certainly laugh at the pleats and folds of your ſarſe- 

net hood, and the diminutive air of your flat cap. 
Dor. Why look thee, Arabella, my religion and 
dreſs may ſeem ſtrange unto thee, becauſe thou art of 
the 


The Humours of the Navy. I1 
the arch belonging to the wicked ; but I tell unto 
thee, Worthy loveth me ſo much, that I have hopes of 
drawing him to be one of the pure ones. It is true, thou 
art a facetious young creature ; and the education my 
aunt hath given thee, maketh thy thoughts run much 
upon tie vanity of this world; and I ſuppoſe the fortune 


my father left thee, will be thrown into the arms of one 
of the lewd pillars of thy ſteeple-houſe. 


ARA. Look'ee, I'll have no reflections upon eſtabliſh- 


ments. Liberty of conſcience gives you no title to rail. 
I find you are reſolved to perfiſt in your whining faith; 
it is one ſtubborn article of your cant: but I am well af- 
ſured Worthy will force you to church, 

Dor. I pray thee, none of this vain raillery before 
Worthy, if thou haſt any expectation of my living in 
ſiſterly love and charity with thee. 

. Ara. Oh, you ſhould have ſnuffled that thro? the 

noſe. In ſhort, I'll always teaze you; you that have 

ſenſe and beauty, thus to deform thoſe heavenly graces, 

it makes me mad. If all the kind bewitching airs, the 

tender looks, and compaſſionate words that women can 

invent, will draw Worthy's love from you, I' uſe them, 
and triumph in the conqueſt. 

Dor. Poor vain creature! thou art handſome, it's 
true ; but thou haſt not the virtues of the mind to en- 
ſnare him with. But ſee, he comes; forbear thy follies, 
I fay forbear. 


Enter WoRTHY. 


Wor, | Embraces.] This is a reward for all my la- 
| bours ; the fatigues of a hundred voyages are forgot 
whilſt I am in theſe arms. 
Dok. Be not vain ; flatter not; *tis baſe, tis mean. 
Wor. Dear charmer, I am all ecſtaſy! 


Ara. So much ſo, that, methinks, Yau, hays forgot 


your friends, good captain. 

Wor. Pardon me, madam, (Salutes ber) ſoine of my 
ecſtafies are due to you; for the love I have to this lady 
makes me admire all her relations. 
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ARA. Ay, wheedle her out of what ſhe has; get her 
money, then uſe her like a wife, go off to France, ſpend 
her fortune on ſome French counteſs, and een with 
her for a maintenance. | 

Dos. Siſter, to ſhew thee that I think it is impoſſible 
for thee to pervert the principles of my friend W 8 
T now commit myſelf into his hands. 

Wor. Which bleſſing I receive with all the] joy ima- 
ginable: this is a reward indeed for all my ſervices. 
Dor. Take to thyſelf my band, and thus I plight it 
with my faith, Now, filter, your threatening words 
are vain, for all your looks and fighs can never take him 

from me. 

ARA. Ha, ha, ha; you ſee, Woh, 1 lau hae 
the work for you, reconciled even contradiction itſelf, 
made the fleſh and the ſpirit unite, and joined an unſanc- 
tified brother of the wicked, to a ſanctiſied liſter of the 
godly ones. 

Don. Fie, ſiſter, do not We in my weakneſs. 

Ara. Thy weakneſs! no, thy ſhame z with all thy 
boaſted ſanctity, to own before my face a carnal inclina- 
tion! nay, and to put thy hand ao pen and paper to 
court him to thy arms ! out on thee! I am. aſhamed of 
thee! 

Dor. Nay, now hs art - ad I cannot bear 
this; thou raiſeſt all the blood into my cheeks. Stay 
thou, dear Worthy, and rebuke her for it, whilft I re- 
tire a While to recover my Ons and then I'll ſee 
thee again. | [ Exit Dor. 

Wor, Fie, Arabella, could. you have the heart to 
treat that innocent thi ing, ſo roughly ? Nay, by hea- 
vens, I'm amazed! I cannot gueſs the meaning of all 
this. ; 

Aka. Fie, ſtupid Wor hy, can't you. apprehend the 
reaſon why l | dy to make a breach betet wy ſiſter 
and yourſelf? 33 
Wok. It. is all a myſtery „FE 
KA. Spare a virgin's bluſhes, and let your W 
*kenfion tell you What. i we tongue is loth to 
utter. 


. WO. 
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Won. Fine heroics, truly] I am too well e 
wich your manner of bantering, to take notice of any 
thing you ſay; yet it would divert me, had not my 
HG Quaker'slaſt dear words wrapt up my ſoul to a 


diviner contemplation. 


ARA. Muſt I then ſay love, and be refuſod > Conſi- 
der, my fortune's equal to my ſiſter's; my face and my 
religion too, I think, may vie with hers. 

Won. Your words are ſpoke with a ſound! of truth; 
and, were I not engaged by a thouſand: oaths, I ſhould 
have manlike vanity enough to think what you ſay 
real. 

Axa. Weine of the match between you, ſoon 
abſolves you from ſuch empty vows : I own, L long have 
loved; and, before your laſt voyage intended io diſcover 
it to you, but you unexpectedly ſailed. I never believed 
you had a real paſſion for my ſiſter, her religion and her 
3 being ſö averſe to yours. 

Wor. Madam, I know my own. unworthineſa toe well 
to believe you are in earneſt; but were it ſo, my honour 
tells me I muſt not be fo baſe as to wrong your ſiſter. 
The reſolution ſhe has made will ſoon be void, when I 
tell her your romantic ſtory, which, though I don't be- 
lieve, PII ſtrive to make her do it. Pardon my abſence, 
dear madam, for' Pim impatient until L undeceive her. 

op Exit. 

Ans. And 3s my youth, my beauty, and my fortune 
thus deſpiſed! By heavens, I hate him now; and am 
reſolved to muſter up all the ſpirit of my ſex to medi- 
tate revenge: the plots of pla _ and the deſigns of in- 
jured lovers, I'll inſtantly peruſe, and make them all my 
OWN. | [ Exit. 


SCENE, another Cnannzr: 


Enter Doxcas, WorTnY following. 


"Wii By all my honour and my love, it is true; nay 
more, ſhe loved, and faid ſhe had Jong. * 
Dok. 
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Dor. Nay, then I am convinced her falſhood's great ; 
I ne'er expreſſed a ſatisfaction for thee but ſtill ſhe ſtrove 
to cool my friendſhip, by ſtrange ſtories of thy incon- 
ſtancy and unfaithfulneſs ; which I muſt own : ne'er 
believed. 
Won. Kind creature ſince, by envious ways, ſhe 
ſtrives to break the cords of our united hearts, let us in- 
ſtantly put it out of hers and fortune's power. 

Dor. To-morrow then I will be thine ; according to to 
the fooliſh cuſtom of thy church the prieſt ſhall j Join our 


hands. 
Won. Then J am compleatly bleſſed! Now I muſt tell 


you I have diſcovered a moſt villainous _ I | 


your perſon, 
Don. As how! 
Wor. This day you were to "ER been 3 1 2 


nauſeous coxcomb of the navy; it was luckily — 


by Rovewell and myſelf, who hope te counterplot their 


deſign, ſo far as to puniſh the yain fop's intentions: If 


you meet us, about two hours hence at Belinda's, you then 
ſhall know the whole ſtory. 


Dor. I had thoughts of ſpending this evening with 
her; T1 to her — for ſhe is ſo much my friend 


chat ſne will be overjoyed thou art arrived. But I think 


I will not mention the vileneſs of my ſiſter, leſt ſhe be- 


cometh a laughing-ſtock unto the whole town. 

Wor. Do as you think fit in that: Adieu, my 
ſoul! . In [eh 5 
Dos. Fare thee well. Ile. 


"ACT 
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e 
SCENE, à SrxEET. 


Enter Harciwa v, with a blue cockade, and @ Sailor. 


8 ( Jack Hatchway, have I found you; tip 
us your daddle ; yonder's the commodore, captain, and 
firſt lieutenant, ſwearing and ſtorming as if the ſhip was 
on ſhore : his majeſty is to be down to-day, and the ſhip 
is to be turned keel out to receive him; — every man is 
to have double allowance of grogg ;—the fleet is moor- 
ing in a line, the guns are loading, man ropes are clap- 
ping on the yards, and all will be flip and fun. 
Harck. Ay, ſo I ſuppoſe ;—we ſhall flip it fo much 
to-day, that half of us will be in irons to-morrow. 
| Sari. Who would not take a dozen at the gang-way in 
honour of his king? beſides, we ſhall have girls at his 
cee trap 7 2c ö 
Harch. And ſo get into the doctor's liſt. If his 
majeſty, God bleſs him, would caulk our leaks up, I 
might venture to ſet top- gallant ſails; but if I get bowzy 
Jam ſaucy, and then the commodore pays my reckoning 
with a cat-of-nine-tails ; I wiſh that fame cat was be- 
ſtowed on ſome great knaves, as well as on us poor 
- failors. Les | CeO 
S1. And ſo do I; but heave a head; for if the com- 
modore miſſes us, you'll not be able to come within a 
cable's length of him this day. 
Harcn. True, boy, ſo bear a hand, and a good paſ- 


ſage to his majeſty. (going. © 


Sar. But hip, Jack ! what have you hoiſted the little 
pendant of liberty for ? 


__HaTcy. Why—as how to tell you, Dick Rattling, 


all we quarter-gunners who row in the barge were mar- 
Tied this day, in honour of his majeſty! 


SAT. 


£ 
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Sal. Married 83 is a n with a devil a ſtern 


HaTcn. Strike me into a gin-thop, and draw me 
out by half-quarterns, if it is not true: and ſo we threw 
out this ſignal of freedom, that when our girls are on 
board of other ſhips they may know us way we come 


into port. [ Exeunt. 


x 


. 


Euter Sir CHARLES PLEASANT and Cannarvos.” 


PLEA. So, Flip is Rill the ſubject chat you grumble 
at; come, the old fellow has ſome good qualities; he'll 
ſooner ſinge rhe beard of an enemy, than fire a league 
a {ſtern of him: -e muſt have ſmooth yarns and rough 
yarns ; were we all like that fop Miatn,: The Britannia 


would be only fit for a dancing ſchool: and mercers and 


linen Prentioes would do as well at 1 as our- 


ſelves. 

' Cras. Well hove, Sir Charles; ſo * * 

Pl EA. But, what have you hoiſted your nn, balf 
ſtaff for; a dead father and a fortune? 

CRIB. A dead father, Sir, but not a light g 
But now for a fneaker of punch at The Blue — * to 
welcome the king's arrival; and we will convince his 
majeſty, when he is amomgüt us, that he is truly on his 
— ant, here comes Dick Binnacle, the com- 
modore's quarter- maſter; a dry comical brave little fel- 
low, that cracks more en with him m all the 250 8 


company beſides. 


Enter Dicx — | 
Bix. Pray, Mr. Lieutenant Cribbidge, did you fee 


as how, our purſer ? 
Cx1s. Yes, Dick, he is at The Blue Poſts. 


Bix. Won't you ſteer that way too? the commo- 
dore's there, drinking a: as much as would float the lo 5 
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Laden Ves, he will allow 
ticket; no, I never catehed him at one of theſe tricks yet; 


* 


boat; he deſired me to ſend all hands to The Blue 
Poſteſſes, to drink his majeſty's health. 3 
Cas. Yes, Dick, we are bound for the tipple; but 


bow came you, boy, by that wound? did ſome cruiſer 


run arhwart your cut water — what the devil's chat on 


your face? = | 
Bix. Yes, I had a mind to be a little frolickſome laft - 


night on the Point — ſo I bore away for the Grid · iron, 


with our taylor; when, juſt oppoſite The Blue Poſteſſes, 


we were attacked by four privateers; - we vent at it 
ding- dong, yard-arm and yard- arm; but maſter Thimble 


ſoon ſheared off: however, I laid my ſhot well in, dou- 


ble and round, when the enemy broke their line. L 
charged them under the lee of a bawdy-houſe, and 
boarded two; but, as I was ſeizing one of them by the 
nape of the neck (thinking the coward would not fire 


again after he had hawled down his colours) he up't witch 


an hanger, and gave me this confuſion acroſs my bolt- 
ſprit; however, he is ſpliced and woolded ; and the doc- 
tor ſays, that I ſhall be able to carry ſail upon him as 
well as ever:—but, however, maſter Cribbidge, theſe 
cdlaret-leaks don't ſuit with my temper ; to be ſure, I'bled 
like a ſtuck-pig, and the brims laughed to ſee the ſeup- 
pers of my noſe vent ſo well. i 43 "OH 
Pura, You muſt perſuade the commodore to grant 
a ſmart ticket, Dick. Mt 1 


e plenty of ſmart, but no 


hell ſooner give a man a dozen at the gang-way. But I 


muſt bear a hand, or he will roar like the Wolf Rock 


with a ſouth gale; I dare ſay by this time that he blows 
ke a grampus, and rolls like a Dutch fly- boat before the 
wind. Ah, maſter Cribbidge, now if I could get the 


king to give me my diſcharge, I'd dance two and thirty 


Reps on the head of a ſcupper nail. 

.. Cxrs, Try, Binnacle ; his majeſty is a generous prince, 
and loves'a tar: but what would you do? where wo 
you rr | | 
Bm. IT'd Marry. 
NEA. Marry! 


D 5 Bix. 


* 
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Bix. Yes, I'd marry as tight a little ſmack as ever 
ſhook a Cloth in the wind; and then blow low, blow 
igh, Fd moor in a white lined chamber, and comfort 
my Dolly with the hiſtories of all my dead meſſmates. 
Why, maſter Cribbidge, man and boy, I've ſerved the 
king thirty years: and now the ſhrouds of health, and 
the bob-ſtay of ſtrength begin to ſlaeken; and I am in- 
formed that nothing but a young wife and ſpring water- 
crefſes will ſet up my rigging again. However, with 
rug leave, maſter Cribbidge, I'll heave a petit ion in to 
is majeſty's honour and glory; but not a word of this 
to the commodore, for, if he knows my deſignment, he'll 
lay an anchor to wind-ward of me, ard then I ſhall be 
more. hampered than a fly in a tac bucket. 
Cs iB. But, Binnacle, thou haſt told me, boy, of thy 
intentions of taking thy landtacks on board: but haſt 
thou thought how thou art to live? where's the rhino 
to come from? 

Bin. I never thought of n pleaſe you” honour : 
Avaſt, lieutenant! that requires ſome fmal} conſider- 
ment ;—why, maſter, I am about to think, that when 
my pay is gone end for end, that Greenwich Hoſpital 
will ſtow my cagg. 

Cars. But what's to become of thy wife then? 

Bix. Why, mayhaps we ſhall be tired of one another 
by that time, for I have a monſtrous turn towards vari- 
ety ; and l believe Dolly's fond of full allowance and 
_ freſh proviſion. But I muſt ſpring my luff and diſcern 
the purſer, for the commodore will give me a chace 
gun elſe: well, lieutenant, I ſhall make report of your 
bearing down to The Blue Poſteſſes. LExit Bin. 
_ Cats. You may, quarter-maſter. Is not this fellow an 
oddity? he is a favorite of Flip's, who gives him more 
canns and good words, though he ſays more dry ſevere 
things to him than all the ſhip's company together ; but 
come, let us join the council of Neptune, for we muſt 
be merry upon this viſit of our king. This will be the 
tennis ball of ſervice, and every heart will rebound with 
joy. 577 rn x 


Enter 
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Ener PEEP meeting Wonrhv. | 


Aer z. So, dear Worthy, once more well met; have 


| you acquainted your little Quaker with our E ? 
Wor. Part of it. 


- Rovs. As how? 5 
Wor. Fl tell you at the tavern: 1 Joe's you en- 
gaged Jenny ? 

Rove. Oh, as you could wiſh : the jade is as over- 
joyed as a dean at the death of a biſhop: and to make 
our ſtory good, I have invited Mizen, and have or- 
dered'her to write to him. Will Dope meet us at Be- 


55 linda's? 


Won. She will. wing Wt 5 
AKovx. Come on then. mY GY ANT 


8 Cc E N E, the Bar at T. be Blue Poſte, Drawers, &c. 
(19 Bar-Maid. | 


ad. {ts $4» 


Enter Sir CHARLES PLEASANT and CRIBBI DOE. 


PE 


PLEA. What] does my | pretty bar-maid keep her 
beauty ſtill * I know thou art virtuous, becauſe the bloom 
of the plum is not worn off yet. 

Bax. Thanks to my own honeſty if Tamſo then, for 


here's rakiſh lientenants enough come hefEtodebauch all 


che young virgins in the country, if they had d but money; 
but the government keeps them poor, or we ſhould have 
a a wretched life with them. 

Cxis. Then nothing but money is able to ſeduce you 
Pr'ythee how great a Tk will fit you? 

Bar. Not your eighteen 5 pay, added to the 
ng: of your hat, and dangling of your cane. 

PLA. Well ſaid, Nanny; kiſs me, and tel] him you 
are meat for his maſter.” * 

Bar. Pſha, I wonder at you ; (x. 22 her) you are all 
alike for that. 


EC cus 
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CxiB. Fye, Sir Charles, why did you kiſs her? you 
| ſee ſhe likes it not! eome, my dear, I'll take it off 
again. [ Kiſſes her. 

Ban. Oh, intolerable! I'll ne'er complain of a fool 
again, for fear of being plagued with a worſe N a 
room there. 


DRAW. Sir, if you pleaſe, purſer Indent is this way. 
493 | [They FR" Exeunt. 


Enter Mizex. 


- Miz. Thou divine pretty bud of beauty one . 
finds you in your cabbin, marking your log- board. 


BAR. If every body would but mind their own buſi- 
neſs, I might fit ſtill here; but we have ſo many horſing 


monſters of the navy uſe our houſe, that one had better 
be a miſs, and ply on the Point, than be plagued with 


them. 
Mrz. Well, you thall ſee in a few months, how the 


navy will be r all the ſea- officers will be ſo full 
of manners that they ſhall look like a Parcel of maccaro- 


nies at The Pantheon and Polygon. 


| Enter RovewsLL and Wonxrhr. 


| Won. Ha! brother tar, what ſo cloſe, and in public 


too! If you take this freedom in the * af: the world, 
what would you do in private? 

Bax. I don't know what he may do i in private; but 
I hope you don't ſuſpect me, captain. 


"Wor. Not in the leaſt, dear Nanny; thy known vir- 


tue and prudent management are lomewhes n the 
cenſure ofthe world. 
Bax. Oh, your ſervant, Sir. 


Rove. It is a ſtrange thiag to ſee how vice 12 be 


flattered! There's ſcarce a girl in town, be ſhe. never ſo 
notorious, but would fain be thought virtuous. 
Bax. I never expect your good word, Mr. Rovewell 
1 haye denied you the favour roo often. 
Nova. 
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ov. Miiiy-IL randy have aſked you the queſtion 
when drunk; but, — ee 1 reponmd of it when 

ober. 

Ban. Lord, ou need not be angry with 'yourſelf for 
itt 1 have denied leweral- nnn r and 
eaptainss 

Rov E. And at the ſame rime have taken up withaholr 
cookfwains: 


BAR. — grow feurrilous.—Waizer, ſhew The 


Ship there, 

Won Mind him not, he's a ſplenetid fetlow.;—dhas 
my leutduant, Sir Charles Pleaſant, been et 

BAR. He is now in the houſe with lieutenant "Cribs 
bidge, \Caſy,- amd purſer indent. 
Wee n join companies; hepa honeſt 


Mrz. With all my heart ; if thieh are bebdilh, ru ry 
to reform them, with my nn _ ſea-maan- 


ners and ceremonies. 


2 This way, genilemen. WITS — 

2 Dxaw. A ſneaker of punch in The Dolphin. 

3 Draw: Two parks of cards for the gun- room; 'a 
can of ſmall beer, a quart of brandy, ee 


fugar, in the kitchen, for flip. 


4 Draw. A box of dice for The Mermaid. 
1 Daaw. Make the gen bowl full for the ne 


in The Orlop. | 


BAR. 80, it derts eden! in cxch room, am I muſt 


be plagued this Whole night, Fenn, 


e 80 E N Eo 2 


Enter BEIIN DA and Ap vocArE. 


Ber. I uſed to be troubled with the impertinent viſits 


of Rovewell three or four times a day: prigtkde, Advo- 
Avvo. 


cate, what is eam of the casi, 


8 hk 
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Apvo. Oh, madam, the Newfoundland fleet is come 
in; and Captain Worthy, his old acquaintance, is on 
one. —They are inſeparable friends. 


BRI. Why then I hate him: for if he won't ſacrifice 
15 all to my humour, I'll ne'er part with the freedom I 


enjoy, to be that dull rer thing a wife, to gong bis 
humour. 40 {+ 


Apvo. Well, madam, you play with him as à cat 


plays with a mouſe: you fret and teaze him till he'll get 
away from you at laſt, 
„Ben. Impertinent creature! do you think 1 * * the 
loſs of a fellows! the red, the blue and bg white Gags 
die for me... ; ow 

Apvo. Ay, madam, they are a men'h; but have 
you a gentleman, whoſe. ſenſe, whoſe reputation; whoſe 
courage, is to be named in a day, with that charming 
man's, Mr. Rovewell ? 144,91 ts ON x" 


rl. How inGpidly:thefacl calle 1 Af u Helles with 
out a noſe ſhould bribe thee as much as Roverell has 


done, you would ſay as much in his behalf. | 
ADvo. Why, madam, there are no poſts withour per- 

quiſites;  fince you ladies have found out the way of 

trucking your old cloaths for china (which was our due 


time out of mind), I hope you'll pardon us for erucking 


1 hearts away for a much brittler ware. 


\ Bei. Ay, Advocate, I ſhouid like that britile ware, 


a huſband, well enough, if one could but break. him, or 
give him away, as one does china. 

Apvo. Oh, madam, it is ealy to break bs heart; 
and if you don't do it effectually wheneꝰ er you marry, (ol 
be content to die a chambermaid. But lee, madam, the 
fair Quaker is come to viſit YOu. 


Enter Dorcas. ETC 


dos Friend Belinda, I am come wee to chat 
away the evening with the. 

BEL. My pretty faint, thou art welcome. Tweed not 
aſk you how Worthy does? I ſee it in your eyes; the 


demure 


«] 
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demure aſpect is vaniſhed, and you begin to look like 
one of us. 


Dor. Why, I am fleſh and blood as well as thou art; ; 
and did not my ſpirit get the better of my clay, 1 ſhould 


be vain as thou art. 
BEL. Come, leave canting, and tell me where | is Ara- 


| della! ? 


Dor. Why, I left her at Dome not well; but ma- 
be ſhe may ſee us anon. — Know, friend Belinda, that 
have at laſt got faith enough to put my truſt in man: 
Worthy and I have plighted troths. 

* Ber. Why then the fleſh has got the better of the 
pirit. 

Dos. If thou wouldſt prove a friend indeed, thou 
wouldſt give thyſelf over unto Rovewell. 

Ber. So, becauſe you have done a fooliſh thing, Imuſt 
keep, you in countenance ; no, truly, PII be confined to 
none of your fellows. 

Dor. Come, diſſemble not, vou know the man is aſ- 
ſuredly thy own. 

Ber. Why, is it not better to lay the fellow! s mine, 
than I his? 

Don. For thee it may be belles ; but whit thinkeſt 


thou the world will ſay ? 


BET. Why, not worſe of me than I ſay of the world. 
But, to keep thee no longer in ſuſpence, I won't make a 
vow of chaſtity, nor will I forſwear having the fellow 
Rovewell: I don't know but, one time or another, when 
I am in a very maggoty humour, I may marry the crea- 
ture. Come into my cloſet, and Tl tell thee more of my 
mind. I Exeunt. 

AWG. It'i is impoſſible to tell whether this miſtreſs of 


mine will ever have Rovewell or not ; but, fince he pays 
me well, T' teaze and wheedle in his behalf. It ſhews 


a wonderful folly in mank ind, to whine and ſnivel after 
theſe coy peeviſh things; for if they would lay aſide their 
ſighs and tears, and attack us briſkly and boldly, they 
would carry all before them: the Iriſh gentlemen, our 
greateſt favourites, have no other receipt. [ Exit. 


SCENE, 


A 
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SC E N ; b CHAMBER, 
Enter Jexxy PRTIVATE, and a Sailor. 


Jax. So, I think I am equipped like one of the rinh- 
teous ; I am overjoyed at the intrigue, and ſhall be 


Pleaſed to ſee myſelf a real captain's lady; I am ſure 1 


have been a ſham one to many of them. Let me ſee, my 
letter is penned in a true canting form: my name js 
Dorcas Zeal, and my fortune ten thouſand pounds. 


Well, if I do not a& the babe of grace, the formal 
quakin vg ſaint, with as much outſide ſanctity as a new- 


entered nun, or an old mother abbeſs, may I miſcarry in 


the buſineſs! Here, ſailor, carry this to Captain Mien; * 


then follow Captain Worthy's orders. 
Sar. Yes, my bloſſom o colley-flower, ru band i it to 


him, and then look our ſharp. 


Jen. Now to the place o rendezvous. 


And there, with look FE 2 aſs for ſaint; 
No ſuch fair colour as religious pain, + 4550 [Eis. 


8 CEN E draws, and diſcovers RovxwELL, Wokrhv, 
Mrizzx, Sir CnhARTESs PLEASANT, Nad. 
EAs v, and Purſer IxpENT.— A Bowl of Punch. 


Rove. Come, his majeſty's health in a bumper. 
Won. And may all his ubje&ts de as true friends to 


him as we are! Now we bave done our; firſt duty, come 
let us hear this ſong, Mizen, which is to put the navy 


upon a genteel footing. Chant away, my boy; I believe 


nobody but Mizen could ever think n 
into ans. gentlemen. | 
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S O. N G. | 
MizEx. 


Hear me, gentle ſailors, hear me, 
Men my duty calls azvay ; | 
Nothing then, my boys, ſhall cer me, 
But the faſhions and my pay. 


Vulgar terms, and vulgar ſayings, 
Shall be plung'd into the main ; © 

No hawl- cat, and no belayinss, = 
Shall my gentle manners tain, 


All fhall then be pf and powder, 
Smart lappels, and weli-dreſi'd hair; 

Nothing than a whiſper louder, 

Shall denote to tack and wear. 


Would our chiefs attend the nation, 

And correct the vicious great; 
Me might hope a reformation, 

In the kingdom and the fleet. | 

Miz. May they all take as much pains to put his 

affairs, civil and military, into as good order as I do! 
And may I be hoiſted over the ſhip's fide with a running 
bowling knot under my left ear, if I don't make his navy 
one of the greateſt navies in the univerſe! 

Prza. Why, Sir, it is that already. 

M1z. Ay, but, Sir Charles, I don't mean a fighting 
navy, for that is the leaſt part of our buſineſs: I am tor 
a polite navy ——thar is, à navy full of ſenſe and good 
manners; a navy of proper, handſome, well-dreſt fel- 
lows; that, when it appears abroad, may be the wonder 
of the world, as it moſt certainly will be—if the mon- 
ſters have as much bend in their backs as a figure-head, 
or are as ſtiff as old Neptune with his trident, (imitating. ) 
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26 THE FAIR QUAKER: Ox, | # 
—Be what they will, my new uniform will hide their | 
backs, if they are hoged like a French man of war. | 

InDENT. Ah! Is this new uniform yours, Captain 1 
Mizen ? | 

M1z. Ves— I dreſſed. it, dem me, mounted the but- | * 
ton holes, and plaunched it at Ranelagh— and the laſt | 
marine - viſitation, when every anchor on the buttons 
hooked a ſea-port Nereid. 

CRIB. But it is a foul anchor, Mizen, which expoſes 
your ſeamanſhip. 

M1z. No, no; 1 did it for the purpoſe to learn our * 
young ſailors on ſhore to keep a clear anchor by way | 
of qualifying them for lieutenants. 

Ix DPENT. Mighty conſiderate I wiſh you would re- 
member other branches. of ſervice. 

Mz. I have remenibered the purſers, and got them a MR - 
button with the figure of that old ſtranger Juſtice. and 
her equal ſcales. I believe, Indent, that will do!—Be- 
fides, every fellow in the fleet ſhall be powdered. 

| Easv. So, then, Sir, you are : for ſaluting away the 
king's powder! 

CxrB. No; he is for turning the gun- powder into 1 
violet powder, and the iron · balls into waſh- balls. "93 

M1z. Well, gentlemen, you'll have no cauſe to com- by 

= plain of my del ign ; for, before I laid it before the Houſe 
f of Commons, Fd get an order from the admiralty to ſend 
all the tar- captains to the Belt. Indies 
Easv. What then, Sir? | 
Miz. Why then, Sir, they would lay down their 
commiſſions; and fo the navy would be vid of them. ; 
CRIB. That laſt intention I like wonderfully ; then 
we young fellows might have hopes of j Jumping into pre- 
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ferment. 
Rovs. But, Mizen, I have been thinking, if the old 4 
captains will not go to the Indies; N who ſhall we 
get to go? 


Miz. Why, theſe young fellows. 
PLEa. Ay, with all our hearts, faith : | bur ſuppoſe 


the lot ſhould fall upon yourſelf, captain? 5 | 
= - + 
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| Mrz. Oh, there is no fear of that; I know where to 


fix a preſent to ſomebody, that ſhall be nameleſs, to 


keep me off the liſt. 

Wor. Indeed, that is prudent management: I know 
men of the party, who quit when they are nominated ; 
_ ſoon after, by the help of friends, they. get better 

ps. 

M1z. You may think it friendſhip, if you pleaſe: but 

there is nothing done in this world without money. 


Enter a SA1lLOR. 


Sa1. Is captain Mizen here? 45 
Mz. I am he, friend; what want you, Sir ? 

Sar. Why, here is a ticket for you. 
Miz. Ha1—Dorcas Zeal! oh ecſtaſy! oh tranſport! 
Reads] Friend, I am informed thou haſt a liking to my 
perſon ; my neighbour hath informed me thou art a ſober 


good man. I am now walking towards The Parade, where, 


if thy pretenſions are ſincere, we will conſult about the 


matter thy friend ſpoke to me of this day. I ſhould not be 
thus free with thee, had it not chanced, that paſſing. by me, 
at the firſt landing, I beheld thy comely perſon; and hked 
it ; and therefore uſe this plainneſs with thee, as becometh 
a ſiſter of that congregation that hateth ceremonies. Be 
fecret : for Worthy is thy rival, but his pretenſions will 
prove wain ; for my heart is thine. 05 

iy 1 Dorcas ZEAL. 


Mrz. Oh, thou dear creature !—But huſh ! no tranſ- 
ports before a rival: poor Worthy, how thy weak 


foundation rotters! How ſneakingly would the 


mortal look, if he ſaw this letter! Well, Dorcas has 
ſeen me, and I have ſhot her with a fide glance. What a 
refined creature is a ſweet bean to a homely coarſe tar; to 
carry off the prize at one ſingle attack, which that dull 
rogue has been laying a whole year's ſiege to! But come, 
gentlemen, about with the glaſs. Here, Worthy, here 
is thy miſtreſs's health. . | . 

Wor. I thank you, Sir. 

. E 2 | Miz. 


— — —— —1f 22 n 8 


1 = — - WT n 
— 8 v3 
a — f — - 2 r 
— — . * . * * —_—_ . 1 
Ne a w ” 


> 
* R 


2 
AN. eee 


r eee WE RA 


”  w—— 
CC ONE i Points 


— 


—— — wy 


eee, ee 


N 


r ee r 
_ — — 
6 MX $129 © . 14h - 


* OTE 
223 


28 THE FAIR QUAKER: on, 
M1z. Nay, don't think I drink to an unknown fair: 


here is honeſt Rovewell has made me a ſmall piece of a 


confident in thy amour. Well, old boy, when the con- 


ſummation day comes with thy ſanctified bride, I'll make 
one at throwing the profane ſtocking 
health. [ Drinłs. 

Rovk. Here is a dog I [ a/ide. 

Wor. Well, Mizen, to reſume thy compliment, when 
that happy day does come, P11 beſpeak thee for a bride- 
man. 

M12. Nay, that will be too great an honour. But 
cry ye mercy, gentlemen : I have a ſmall affair to diſ- 


patch; I muſt be forced to borrow myſelf from your 


company; but, upon my honour, I'll return again in a 
very few-moments—adieu, dear boys. [Exit. 

Wor. Ha, ha, ha! the rogue ſwallows the bait as 
we could wiſh. 

PLEA. What, ſome ridiculous intrigue on foot: pray 
let us join with you in your mirth. 

CRIB. Nothing diverts me ſo much as uſing a cox- 
comb according to his deſerts. 

EASV. And ſo exquiſite a coxcomb as this cannot be 
uſed too ill. 

Rove. Why, the deſign is pretty ſevere; ; he is gone 
to marry Jenny Private, an old quondam punk. 

ner: This will be a noble revenge for his imper- 
tinence : oh, lieutenant! would we could clap ſuch a 
trick upon our brute of a commodore! 

Rove. Ah, that may be done; 1 have juſt ſuch ano- 
ther blind bargain for him too. 

Wor. Come, to your gœod facetlhs :;:4he; marry ing 
theſe two coxcombs may provoke them to. bang them- 


ſelves, which will be a meritorious ſervice to the 


navy. 

PLEA. Oh, for a vacancy, that dear delight to us 
young. fellows : : ha, Cribbidge! 

Rove. So, the bowl fucks; ; empty is the word. 


InDenT. Pray, gentlemen, give me leave to pay for 
this bowl. 


ALL. Oh, by no means, purſer. 
5 INDENT. 


and ſo to her 
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In DENT. Pray, gentlemen, let it be ſo; come, cap- 
rain Worthy, I may be your purſer one time or ano- 
er. | FH | 
L Wor. Why, if you ſhould, it would not be much to 
to your advantage; for I never allow my purſer to op- 
preſs the men; nor will I keep a whole ſhip's crew miſe- 
rable to make one man rich. e147, 
InDENT. I do not deſire that, Sir. : 
Rove. Come, Worthy, we muſt away; Sir Charles, 
your company is defired too: we mult ſpend this evening 
at Belinda's. But ſtay, Cribbidge ; I muſt have one 
private whiſper with thee by the way ; Revenge is the 
word, and I muſt engage thee in the plot. a 
CxiB. Ay, moſt willingly, in ſuch a cauſe. - 
Rove. If we ſucceed in this farce, it wil! be a moſt 
noble. revenge ; and they may celebrate their nuptials 
on the king's embarkation, when great guns will roar in 
abundance. ' LOR r 


. 


—e— 


N 
8 CEN E, the BRAch. 


Enter Jenny PRIVATE. 


JEN. Goes the ſailor has miſtook, and given my ler- 
ter to a wrong perſon ; my heart goes pit-a-pat, for fear 
I ſhould not ſucceed. But ſee, he comes! 


| Enter Mizkx. 

Mrz. So, that muſt be my Quaker, by her ſanctified 
air — madam! madam! | 

JEN. Would you aught with me, friend? 

M1z. Only to defire the favour of you to give me 


| leave to throw myſelf at your feet; my name is Mizen, 


I came 
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I came hither by appointment from your fair hands.— 
She is very beautiful! board me elſe. [afede. 
Jex. If thy ſincerity is anſwerable to the character 
my friend hath given me of thee, I am content, accord- 
ing to his defire, to be thy help-mate. 
MIZ. Oh, my charmer ! I have been long ſighing and 
wiſhing for this opportunity, and hope you'll now give 
" leave to make the beſt of my time. 
Ex. Wilt thou change thy vain religion then? wilt 
Fey be faſt to the faith ? in perſeverance, wilt thou 
come over to the congregation of the upright ? wilt 


thou put off theſe gaudy ehen, this vanity of vani- 


ties? 
Mrz. Yes, verily, I will put of my gaudineſs, I will 


ſtrip myſelf to the nakedneſs of the ſpirit. 
Jen. Why then thou haſt overcome me, and verily 
I will be thine in a few months. 


M1z. Oh, thou lovely lamb, ſet not fo terrible a. 
time ; the ſpicir moveth me to make thee fleſh of my 


fleſh, and bone of my bone, before the ſun ſhineth 
again. 

IE x. I have ſome fears upon me, that thy eagerneſs to 
my perſon, may promeet from a deſire thou haſt to my 
money. 

M1z. Why, 1 ſay, thy fears are uncharitable ; for 
hadſt thou nothing, nor that neither, my zeal would be 
as much for thee as it is now. 

Jen. Then I am ſatisfied; and, accordingly, here is 
my hand. 

Mirz. Why, Iam tranſported to the higheſt ecſtaſies! 
Look'ee, my boat waiteth on the beach for me : if thy 
yearnings are as great as mine are to thee, thou wilt ven- 
rure thyſelf upon the deep along with me. I have on 


board my ſhip a man called a chaplain ; which, accord- 


ing to our eſtabliſhment, will link us together. Turn 
my keel out, if ever I carried on an aich better in my 
life. [f ide. 
Jex. Well, thou art a powerful man; and I ſubmit 
my ſelf unto thee: but enn help thee to one of thy prieſts 


aſhore. Admirably well managed! Aide. 


Miz. 


a VACAncy for one of you. 
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Mrz. Come, my fpirit, my light, my lebe of my 
lighe ; ; thou art not the light of the fun, nor yet of the 
moon, nor of the ſtars; but thou art all the lights in 
one ; and—humph—let us £9 then. 


Bn, bugging hev. 


Emer RovEWELL, WorThy, and Sir Cranzss | | 
PLEASANT, 


Wor. So, off goes ; the boat, and el is a ak pro- 
vided for. 

PLEA. Merry be his heart !—this will put fuch a 
damp upon his undertakings, that we ſhall be troubled 
no more with his nonſenſical whimſies about reforming 
and dreſſing the navy. 

775 Iwiſh all our friends were as well | provide fo oy 
as Jenny. 

Won. Why, faith, ſo do I. 

PL EA. I begin myſelf to be out of all hope 
could I bur ſucceed in my amour to Arabella! erde ſhe 
has ufed me fo unmercifully that I quite deſpair of ſuc- 
cels. 

Wor. Pr'yhee, Sir Charles, matters are not gone ſo 
far as to throw thee into a ſtate of deſpair. 

Rove. Let me alone to make up the match: Sir 
Charles, it is a pretty prize in time of peace; a ſea» 
lieutenant with three ſhillings a day will never agree 
with your quality. _ 

PLEA. I am wholly at your devotion. 

Rovk. Come on ons let's to Belinda's, where we 
ſhall ſee her. | | [Exeunt. 


8 CE NE, 2 CHAMBER, 


Enter Cainsibqn, EAsx, and JI. Tur. 


r. My dear Aer if you make me a captain's 
lady, my huſband ſhall hang himſelf, that there may be 
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this day. 


faced, is a woman of honour and quality. 


CRIB. Why, you muſt make uſe of all your cunning 
to draw him into the nooſe ; get him but to the word 
parſon, and I, like his evil genius, will appear to him. 
You will not be the only jilt married to a ſea- captain 


IiLr. How, ſay you? 

Eas v. Why, Jenny Private is gone on board The 
Venus, to be beau Mizen's wife. 

JiLT. Ods my life, my couſin Jenny if ſuch common 
ſtrumpets as ſhe meet with ſuch good luck, what muſt a 
woran of my known virtue and modeſt converſation ex- 
pet? 

* Why, then you. make degrees in your buſi- 
neſs. 

Jr. O ever ;—ſhe that lies with half the town, and 
does it privately, is prudent ; ſhe that gets money by it, 
is mercenary ; and ſhe that does it generouſly. and bare- 


Cris. Very nice diſt inctions truly. 
Easv. I wonder, ſince you are ſo numerous a body 
of people, you do not get a charter : it will raiſe a con- 
ſiderable tax to the government; they may as well tole- 
rate you, as wink at great mens keeping you. 
JILr. Why, really, ſettlements are very comfortable 
things; and our gentry, how ſneaking ſoever 'they are 
to their creditors, are moſt generous to our faculty. 
CIE. Come, toſs us up a bowl of the beſt, to enable 


us to 80 through with this great work. 
5 [Exeunt. 


SCENE, a ChauzgE R. 
Enter ARABELLA and Maid. 


ARA. Have you wrote thoſe letters I _ you to 
copy? =D 

Map. I have, 1 and here they : are. 
An A. You'll get ſomebody to deliver this _ to 


my ſiſter while ſhe is at Belinda's. 
Mary. 
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Mite: Yes, madam, I have a ſmall Mercury already 


Ne for it. 
RA, Well; —and this letter, in which I have ſo well 


counterfeited my brother's hand, that my ſiſter will never 
diſcover it. 


Map. But can you hope, madam, by this intrigue, 


to make captain Worthy your's? 

ARa. No, fool ; nor, were he dying at my feet, would 
J receive him. My deſign is to make my ſiſter hate him; 
nothin this world calls dear can equal the pleaſure of 
ſeeing him ill- uſed by her. | 

Mar. I fear, madam, it will be paſt your ſkill to 
break the lover's knot that rivers them together. 

ARA. Fear not, girl: my ſiſter's zeal will overwhelm 
her carnal paſſion; and our es 4 is ſo plauſible, ſhe can · 
not bur believe it, 

Mat. I wiſh all may prove as you deſign i it: I am 
wholly diſpoſed to follow whatever your commands arg 
pleaſed to lay upon me. 

ARa. Send the letter to my ſiſter by a careful perſon, 

and one that you can confide in; and then fallow me 10 


my chamber. 


Map. I will inſtantly about it, , madam, moſt pupc- 


tually. | [RE | [Exeunt. 


SCEN E, dove Ewe, na Ringacta, Jacs 

Harenwar, and four Seilars, drinking. OT 

Fang Mind 8 FRAN twice, fair i Ba 

room, and full allowance; don't you flinch yanr ladle ; 

he that will do that will run down into the hold 1 in an 
engagement, or or ſay his prayers in a ſtorm. 

Harz. Why, Iam married, Sir, and muſt * with. 


my wife to- night, W L hay not dane this eighteen, 


months. | 

Fre. You rogue, cannot you get drunk rl, and tie 
with her afterwards? . 
Hach. Ay, Sir, but my ill ele is, when 1 get 


drunk, 1 beat my wife Ws and kick her Nt 
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of wore | which I would not willingly do the the fieſf 
night. 

= Oh, III fave you the trouble of chat, hell- bird; 
you ſhall go on on board to- night, and ſhall not ſee your 
wife theſe two months. 

Haren. Oh, then, Sir, I'll be drunk with all my 
hearr. 

Fiir. Come; confuſion to alt the fops, maccaronies, 
and coxcombs of the navy! when J am at the helm, I'II 
root the rogues from thence: as for you, cockſwain, III 
make you a captain, and all the boat's-crew ſhall be 
lieutenants. | Ys 

Bin. Look'ee, Tm be no ſieutenant ; I'll be a captain 
the firſt ſtroke. | 

FLIr. Why, what pretenlſ reneſs have you to it, lub- 
ber? 

Bin. My pretenſiveneſs to it is, Sir, that I was rated 
able, when your worſhip was ordinary. I thank my 
ſtars, I have always continued able, and your worſhip 
ordinary. 

FLre. That is no 1 Sirrah! for at that rate I 
ſhould be king of the ſeas now; for I was a lieutenant 
when ſome that ſhall be nameleſs were at the academy 
only. 

. And J could ſay my compaſs, reef, hand, and 
ſplice, when ne'er a commiſhon-officer in our ſhip could 
tell ſtarboard from port. I wonder your honourable 
worſhip, being fo notorious a man with the Fs 
don't get captain of the Royal Sufferans. 

HarTcn. And I likewiſe wonder your worſhipful ho- 
nour do not get to be knighted, as well as the * 
here. | 

Bin. It is a wonderful thing that, Jack, to have 
the king's majeſty's honour clap a cutlaſh upon a man 8 
ſkull, and bid him, Riſe up, Sir any thing. 

Pre. Look ee, rogues, the deſign is very good, and 
it is 2 gracious piece of preferment; but it has puffed 

up ſo many of our ſea · coxcombs, that their pride and 
vanity wilt ruin the credit of the navy. But here's to 


you, Cockſwain. {Drinks.] Fill it up. 1 
Cocks. 
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Cocks. I am almoſt drunk, and like your honour ; 
another cup will make me clap the ſhip on board to 
windward. 0 | 

Te" Why then Tl clap you in the bilboes to lee- 
ward. 1 3 
HaTcn. To be free with your Right Reverend Wor- 
| ſhip's Honour and Glory, I muſt tell you, being you and 
I were afore the maſt together, it would look as it were 
ſomething clever of your Honourableneſs to throw three 
things over-board. | | 
Fir. Why, what are thoſe things, Sirrah? 

6 HArch. The Boatſwain, the Purſer, and the Bil- 
oes. | 5 
ALL Sat. Ay, overboard with them, i'faith. 

FLIp. What! do you mutiny, ye dogs? don't you 
KNOW there is a court-martial, and that I am preſiden- 
tum : | FE | 

Cocks. I was ſure theſe rogues would bring them- 
ſelves into a prime- in- iron. * "EN 

Bix. Why, moſt worthy captain, and my meſs-mate 
that was, look' ee we have no deſign of mutinying, but 
only by the way of telling our grievances to your 
Grace's Honour: and ſo my humbleneſs to you. 

TE na | [ Drinks. 

FLIP. Come, no more of your nonſenſicalneſs; but 

get drunk as faſt as you can.—Where is rhe captain of 


the foretop ? you Jack Hatchway ! why don't you make 


anſwer to your muſter ? —you Binnacle, what do you 
curl your button noſe for; and fit pinky winky, without 
paſling the word ? | a N 
Bin. Shall I clap a marling ſpike in his ears, to clear 
the limber-holes of his head? for no man needs bounce 
at a two-and-thirty-pounder that can bear the com- 


modore's thunder. Hatchway, hand along your odd 


joints. | „ 5 
; HarTcn. Here I was, your noble honour ! 

FLIP. Very well, Jack; that is very gingerly ſaid; 
Hatchway, thou art as tight a lad as ever rode a Flemiſh 
horſe, or paſt an earing: thou art the poet of the fore- 

top; and, as commander, I command thee to fing the 
F- 2 ſong 
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ſong you made on the head of an empty gin cag, afier 


you had ſucked the monkey with it: come, no ſpeechi- 
fying ; fing, or I'll make you. Fu 

Bin. Why, your bonour deadens his way; can a man 
be pleafant with a cat always at his back ? 


FL1e. I tell you, Binnacle, to ceaſe your cheek | 


muſic, and all your ſibiclobber; you have hoiſted m 
red pendant upon your phiz, and now you are as bold 
as an admiral.—l ſay ſing, or Il give you a bow gun 
directly. [Takes up à botile. 

HarTcn. Yes, pleaſe your Honour and * here 
goes towards the warbleations. 


G ROG, 4 8 O NG, by HATcHwAx. 


J. 
Old poets they rhime and they carrol, 
Of Falernian and feveet Aganipp : 


But what would they give for a barrel 
. Of excellent Grogg and good Flip / 
r 
d give up the Muſes and Graces, 
Or elſe Id be hang'd like a dog; 


: Nay, the charms of the fair Goſport faces, 
For an excellent ſea-ſtock of Grogg. 


III. 


Hence, Burgundy, Claret, and Champaign, 
With Tokay, I would heave the log; 

Could ] have each cruize, and each campain, 
A bog ſhead of excellent G agg. 


IV. 
Let Iriſh and Scotch boaſt their Whisky, 


Aud praiſeit cn mountain and bog; 
What liquor can make them fo Jah, | 
As toffing a can of good Grogs ? 


V. 4% 
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Alle and Porter js u for Vi — 
And puffs up great alderman Hogg, 


But this is 3be liguor of higuors, 
True — ngliſh Grogg. y 


„ - 


ys Sur is the foul of the Jailor, 
*Tis that «can him 1 the French frog ; 

Mas the boat fill! I'd bail het, 
Or drowh 5 ah 2 2 


Vu. 


' Caurt-martials have power, and hang may, 
But fill I will drink tho ye flog: 
M dozen I'll take at the gang day, 
For a double allowance of Gregg. 


VIII. | 
Then here's" to oY King and his Nen 


Aud each jolly tur und bis mogg, 
And drown bim who firft cries prccavi, ' 


In big, or drinking of Gg. 
Fe. Belay that! well hove, Jack Hardhway 2 the 


fellow is a fine poet, a very fine poet! 


Bix. Yes, he'll rhime on a topſail yard, when the 
ſhip pitches fore · caſtle under. 
FLir. Jack, you ſhall hoiſt the ſea-laurel, and build 


an ode in honour and glory of his majeſty—1 wrote a 


ſong too; did not I, Binnacle? 
Bw. Yes, but I found rhime and ſpelling. 


Enter INDENT. 


Ind. Your honour, a word with you. [They go aſide. 
Cocks. Ah!——when the captain and * whiſper, 
our guts ought to grumble. 
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28 THE FAIR QUAKER: On, 
Bin. Ay, Cockſwain, thoſe whiſperations are many 
an ounce of butter and cheeſe out of our way. 
3 Sal. Ay, and a great deal of beer too: but my 
ſervice to you, meſs-mate. 


FLiie, Why, I deßgned to go and ſee her this evening. 
[ To Indent. 


InD. As I paſſed by the door, ſhe told me ſhe was im- 


patient to ſee you; for you was the handſomeſt man 


in the navy, and the beſt-natured captain in the whole 
fleet. | 

Fir. Why, I believe, the jade does love me; there- 
fore you and I will go to ſupper with her; but firſt PII 
make all the boat's-crew drunk: come, rogues, clap the 


bowl to your mouths, and don't ſtand fipping out of a 


thing that don't hold a pint. 

Cocks. Well, if we muſt all be drunk, we muſt, and 
ſo down let it go. Here's to you If every man ſtows 
as much of it as I did in theſe half dozen gulps, Tl pawn 
my call on't, it-won't come round again. 

FLIP. So, I am in ſtout heart enough now to venture 
an engagement with this virgin frigate: and ſo come 
along with me. [Exeunt Flip and Purſer. 

Pin. Well, now we have got rid of the rum duke, 
being in a very merry humour, let us pur it to the vote, 
whether we ſhall beat the mayor and corporation, and 
drown the conſtables; kiſs. all the women we meet with, 
and unrig the houſes, in honour of his majeſty. : 

Cocks. No, no, Binnacle, let us lie down in honour 
of his majelty, and riſe in freſh ſpirits to receive him 
on board. 

Bix. That is the mark; let us bear up for blanket- 


bay, for my head ſwivels round like a vane, —Down - 
top-gallant ſails, —in reefs, —ſteady boys! ſteady ! a 


lExeunt Jmging. 
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E 
| 8 Cc E N 'E, 4 * Ber- Hg. 


Enter RovewWELL, Worray, Sir Ganz Punazanr, | 
| BeLIND A, and ne | oy 


Rove. I Am "TIE Arabella is not here ; : it is a difap- 
pointment to Sir Charles. 

PLzA.. Methinks 1 do look a little aukward amongſt 

you billing turtles ; I am not a fit companion for lovers 
who have nothing to coo to. 
Bx. I cannot imagine what you mean by lovers: 
my friend the uaker here has indeed ſhewn a little 
fooliſh fondneſs for captain Worthy ; but I hope you 
have ſuſpected no ſuch thing from any action of mine, 
Mr. Rovewell. 

Dor. Why, friend Belinda, art thou not e to 
diſſemble ſo? I muſt tell thee my conſcience will not let 
me do it; if thou doſt not ſhew a great deal of kindneſs 
for Rovewell forthwith, I will diſcover what paſſed in thy 
cloſet between us juſt now. 

Rove. Oh, tell me but that, and I'II adore thee; 3 
give me but a cauſe to laugh at her impertinent weakneſs, 2 
and I ſhall be happy. 

BEL. How dare you offer at this inſolence? have _— 
any pretenſions to me, vain fellow? 

Rovk. Yes, I haye, vain woman: if two years con- 
ſtant courtſhip, with an awful reſpect and adoration paid 
to you; if oaths, if vows, if ſighs and tender expreſſions 
can give a man pretenſions, I can Juſtly claim Them? 
vain woman! 

BELT. You might have put in your fooliſh ce | 
too; your baubles of china, your Indian umbrella, your 
hair ring, and your own picture. 5 
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Rove. By heavens! I'd give the world I could hate 
you now: but, Belinda, there is ſomething ſo bewitching 
in your form, that I ſtill muſt love you; though never ſo 
ill uſed, like a ſpaniel, I muſt fawn upon you. 

PLA. Now, faith, Belinda, had I admired you an 
age; nay, had I thought you an angel, and been as 
much enamoured of you as it was poſſible for a coxcomb 
to be; I would, at this wage, marry your chamber- 
maid, that ſhe might take place of you: I would ridi- 


cule you in all companies, quarrel with and cut the throat 


of any body that pretended courtſhip to you, and would 
make you die an ofd maid in fpite of your reeth. 
Rove. Whilſt I, like a good-natured fool, hug my 


| chains, and think of no heaven bur my Belinda. 


Won. For fhame, proud creature! let not your vain 
folly get the better of your ſenſe and reafon; take to 
your arms the man 7 love: come, I ſee good- nature in 
your eyes. Thus I ſeize your hand, and am reſolved 
to give it to him who has your hearrt, G4 

| . Pfhaw—what infolence is this! do you think I 
am to be eee? pan Hg 

Dor. No, no, there can be no force in the caſe ; thay 
art a diſſembler. J TY TT” 

Pl x A. In ſhort, if ſhe refuſes, we'l] ſwear a contract, 
and make a forced marriage on it. öÿIl 

Ber. Had I not ſome inclination, your force and 
threats would never do. Here, Royewell, take my hand; 
I hope for better uſage from you, than you have receiyed 
from me. . 5 

Rovz. O, my Belinda! one p 
amends for all my pains and agonies. 

Dor, Ay, now it is as it ſhould be. $6 

Ber. I know, Rovewell, you'll forgive the folly of 
my ſex, and put a favourable conſtruction on what 1 
have done; women, like frontier towns, ſhould not capi- 


tulate at firſt. „ 

Wor. There, there, kiſs her hand auger and 
leave her to imagine what you ought to ſay. To- mor- 
row one prieſt will join both couples: now let us * 

| e 
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"on 2 5 the al in mirth : by this time Mizen has linked with 14 
| KB: dur ſham Quaker. With your leave, Belinda, we'll in- 3 

10  vite them hither, | q 

| bs a Rove. It is ten to one but the vanity of his imaginary it 

| bi conqueſt will bring him without an invitation. 1 

Ber. Pray make my houſe your own. Bo” | 
Y 5 Won. Pardon, my dear creature, the freedom we | 

| © have taken in uſing your name; but this coxcomb || 

10% might have offered a violence we ſhould haye wiſhed i 

kl BE avoided. 4 

1 Rov E. Belinda, IM take the freedom of ſending for ' 

1 our noble Commodore and his lady too, who are by this 

160: time nooſed: we'll firſt dance, then raiſe them to the 

# . of mirth, and diſcover the plot. 


PLEA. It will be a molt pleaſant comedy. 
8 Wor. Faith, I fear it will prove a tragedy to poor 


22 2 3 
"I 


18 : Mizen, who will look as dull as a 1 ſailor under 
1 the hatches of : a tender. 
; | Enter a Servant. i 
| |: 8 Madam, this packet was left for you by a (i 
YE failor. © [Gives it to' Dorcas. j 
bolt. Don. Ha! to Mrs. Dorcas Zeal, and one incloſed to l 
Worthy ! who can this be from? [Reads. | 
« 1, doubt not but you will wonder at the villainies of 11 
| 8 * mankind, when I tell you that Worthy, whom you j' 
IM -. have thoughts of making your huſband, is already of 
| 5 « married to me. I have two children by him: give 1 
him the incloſed ; if, after reading on't, he dares deny 


« it, the next pole ſhall bring to his fight his much in- 


LI FS _ n+ ELIzABETH WorTHY.” 
| | RS L orcas ſtevbns away. 
| Fx Won Oh heavens, what ails my charmer? 
| F- BRL. Surprizing [They all hold her. 
9 : Dok. Oh falſe man : oh cruel WE 
Wo Ber. Bleſs me, ſhe faints again! . 
1 Wok. I am amazed! [They ſet her in @ chair. 
OTA ONT wn G OR. 
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Don. Oh, read theſe lines, thou perjured man! 
[Worthy reads the letter, and drops it again 
in a great ſurprize. 
What is here? another! and directed to me! [Reads. 


„Though you have been guilty of many villainies, 
“and uſed me ill, I never thought you would have 
6 „ dared to have married another wife; but, ſince I know 

© you fo well, I']l appear at Portſmouth, and tear your 
4 idol Quaker s heart out. I am your much injured 

„ ELIZaZETU WorTuy.” 


Sir Charles, feel me! have I life? am J awake! or do I 
dream ? 

Rove. What a plague means all this romantic ſtuff ? 
have we got the method of poiſoning by letter come 
into England at laſt ? 

Pr.ea. Faith, I am afraid to take the letter p. for 


fear I ſhould be infected too. 


BEL. This ſudden change is moſt ſurprizing : help, 
lead her to my chamber; a little ſleep may bring her to 
herſelf again. 

Don. Lead me to death moſt willingly : horrour and 
deſpair will end my days. | 

[Exeunt Dorcas, Belinda, and Servants. 

Wok. Go, charming fair! I cannot blame thee for 
this great concern. Death, hell, and devils! am I then 
at laſt become a villain! a betrayer of weak virgins 
hearts! Am l, from a man of honour, ſunk to a de- 
generate ſlave By heaven, I am raging mad! What 
ill-boding ſpirit could owe me ſuch a ſpite, and croſs at 
once my full · blown joys ! 

Rove. Worthy, is the frolic to g0 round? are we to 
be all mags or muſt only you and the Quares carry on 
the jeſt * 

WW ok. Oh, Rovewell, read theſe, the cauſe of all my 
Woes. 

Rove. [ Tales up the letters, reads, id Sir Charles over 


his ſhoulder.) © Guilty ——villainies—- another wife 


at Portſmouth ——Quaker” s heart out. 
ELIZABETH WorTay.”* 
An 
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An 1 intrigue well carried on, 1'faith. 
[ Reads the other letter. 

« ] doubt not wonder——of men—— Worthy— 
« your huſband two children the incloſed—— 
to his ſight. ELI Z. Wok THV.“ 

PL EA. Why, this lady of yours writes very prettily, 
Captain; it is a pretty ſentimental ſcrawl. 

Rove. The woman has a pretty nack, faith ; pr'ythee, 
Worthy, are theſe two children of yours boys or girls ? 
ha! ha! ha! 

Wor. Hell and furies! am 1 become your ſcorn ? do 
you laugh at me? 


Rove. Ay, faith, do we. Canſt thou be concerned 
at the ſtratagem of a woman who loves thee? look once 


more upon the ſcrawl, canſt thou not gueſs whoſe hand 


it is? 

Wor. Hal—by this light, it looks ſomewhat like 
Arabella's! It muſt be her's. Fool that I was, not' to 
perceive -it before; I wonder my charming Quaker diſ- 
covered it not! I'll 1 * and undeceive her. ¶ Meets Be- 
linda. | Oh Belinda! this is a trick of Arabella's ; be- 
hold, ſee. here, the cunning penning of her envious 
fingers. 

BEL. I with the worſt effects of it are paſt ; for ſhe 


has vowed never to ſce you more: I']l watch her ſlum- 


bers, and when ſhe wakes I'll tell her the ſtory before 


Her fits return, —Rovewell, you may now ſee, when once 


our ſex reſolves to love, it is dangerous to diſappoint us; 
but come, let us comfort the poor captain here, who looks 
more dejected than a diſcarded miniſter, 
PLEA. Oh, worſe than that, madam; he puts me in 
mind of an Engliſh captajn taken by. a French priva- 


tECT. 


Rovs. It is a diſmal thing to be firſt boarded, then 
ſtript, and afterwards clapt into a French gaol. 

BEL. In ſhort, he looks as if he was married. 

PLEA. Right, madam, and his countenance ſhews full 
of a family concern. 

Wor. How can you blame my ſurprize? Were 
you to ſee the fair — whom I know you love =_ 
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beſt of any one on earth; were you, I ſay, to ſee her in 


tears and agonies for ſomething you had done, nay, for 
ſomething you had not done, ſome yillainous imputation 
charged Rue pi, it would touch your heart as much as 
mine. 

Rove. Why, faith, I have ſo good an opinion of Be- 
linda, that fancy ſhe would give herſelf none of thoſe 
airs if ſhe heard I had twenty children. 

BRL. Nay, more than that, had you twenty wives, I 
ſhould keep my temper; for if you will love a great 
many of my ſex, it is probable I ſhall find out a way of 
making reprifals. 

Pl EA. What is all this to my happineſs ? how am! ta 
come by my Arabella? 

l BEL. Why, ſhe is as eaſily come at as the reſt of her 
ex. 

PrEA. But, madam, if ſhe doats on my captain, how 
can lexpett ſhe will ever ſmile on me: 

Wor. Oh, her love to me is vaniſhed, if ever ſhe had 
any ; this aQion of hers plainly ſhews her malice. 

Bl. Come, FI write her word what an heroic paſ- 
fon ſhe has put Worthy into, and the fainting condition 
poor Dorcas lies in; I'll praiſe her for her well-invented 
ſtratagem, and then ler her know Sir Charles is here. 

k ** Why, madam, do you think that will bring 
er ! 

BEL. Sir Charles, I have heard her fay many hand- 
ſame things of you; I know ſhe likes the word quality 


much; and would not care, if on any terms, ſhe could 


be called her ladyſhip; for ſhe is pleaſed with raking 
place : that, you mult know, is the darling vanity of 
our ſex; it the goes to n ſhe rows in prece- 
dency. 

Rove. You may ſer you heart at reſt; you have a 


fairer proſpect of marrying Arabella, than poor Won 


has for marrying her ſiſter. 

Bu. Come, teaze hun no more; T'1t ſteal up to her, 
and convince her of the error ſhe is in. Go into the par- 
tour, and we will come to you. . F Exeunt. 


SCENE, 


The Humonrs — we. =o 


80 E N E, a Chanber in Ju.ror's Han 


Owe Flur (drunk), * ENT, and Hurur. 
1 This was kind indeed, my dear dog, tomake 


me the ficſt viſit, when ſo many ladies in town dic for 


vou. 
Fri. Why, v0 pov little buffy you; 5 think all the 
women in town look like ſwabs to you. 
IxD. Indeed, madam, the commodore does often 


launch out in your praiſes. 


FLIP. Ay, and commendations too; why, Hove you 


ſo well, that I could be your conſort and your meſs. mate 


for ever. When I die it is all your own; my houſes, 


my land, and my every thing elſe. come to you 'by will 
and power. : 


JiiT. Poor good-natured thing, how is it poffible for 
me to return thy kindnefles ? I have no land but my own 


body; rake me into ty meſs, and make me happy. 


Euter CriBBIDGE, in a Prieft's babit. 


Flur. What have we here? a parſon | I hate a prieſt 
ever ſince the laſt round-robbin was wrote againſt me. 

JL. Oh, dear couſin Homily, I am glad to fee you. 

Fw. Is this your couſin, my dear ? 

_ Cx1s. Couſin, I am glad to fee you; I come. to {tay 
with you ſome time; your doctor being gone out of 


town, I am to officiate for him until his return. 


IND. Rarely acted, i' faith; he looks much modeſter 


than moſt of our ſea-chaplains. | [ aſide. 


Cars, Well, couſin, may 1 give you joy? have you 
entered into the holy ftate of matrimony yet? 
JiLT. Na, — I am willing to ſee a little more of 


the world firſt; Portſmouth is a place of variety. 


CRIB. A pariſhioner of mine, that has ſeen you, ſeems 


to have a you mind to make you his wife : He has a 
pbentiful eſtate, with a fine houſe, in a pleaſant part of 


Kent; he is of a very good family, and is a perſonal 


| handſome man. 


FL1Pp. 
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FLie. Heark'ee, Sir, none of your match-making 
ſtories here. This lady and her inclinations are moored 
to my affections; and he that claps her aboard muſt 
expect to be raked fore and aft with * double and 


round. 


Cris. Sir, I beg your pardon, if you are the lady's 


huſband, I have done, Sir. 


FLip. Look'ee, Sir, I am not the lady's huſband ; 


but, if you underſtand that part of your trade, and will 
ſplice us together, I have a couple of guineas at your 


ſervice. 
Cxr18s.. Sir, if all parties are conſenting, I ſhall not be 


2 great while performing that ceremony. 

Fir. Why, all parties are conſented, Reveren- 
diſhmo. 

CxIB. Sir, if 1 have that from the lady's mouth, 
and you can get a father to give her away, I ſhall pro- 
ceed. 
Fiir. Oh, as to a father, here is the purſer ſhall 
ſtand that part of the ſtory. Tell him, my dear, how 
you love and adore me. 

III r. I muſt ſay, I have an unalterable affe&ion for 
the commodore; but, if I ſhould marry him, and he 
ſhould not love me after it, I ſhould be the moſt miſera- 
bleſt creature nature ever formed. 

FI. Not love you, my dear! why, Il Nick as 
"cloſe as pitch, or carved work to a ſhip's ſtern! nothing 
ſhall be done by me without thy conſent ; you ſhall have 
the working of my veſſel, and ſtand at the helm in all 


weathers. 


Ind. Well, madam, ſince I am choſe for your father, 


give me leave to know what is beſt for you; Il en- 


gage the commodore proves the rendereſt huſband in the 


navy. 
Cr1B. Truly, the ee hath the aſpect of a man 
of parts. 

FLIp. Reverendiſſimo, I thank you for your good 
opinion of my outelects; and if you'll give yourſelf the 
trouble of coming on board my ſhip, you ſhall have 
your {kull and guts filled lo full of brandy and falt-bcet, 


and 
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and your ears ſo alarmed with drums, trumpets, 
huzzas, and guns, that you'll be as drunk in half an 
hour as you were at wetting your warrant. 

CRIB. Sir, people of my cloth never launch out be- 
yond the rules of decency. 
FLie. I cannot ſay any thing to your ſhore- folks; but 


I am certain our ſea-chaplains (generally ſpeaking) are 
drunk as often as our ſea-captains. 


CxIB. The more the pity, that religion ſhould be fo 


abuſed by ſuch profligates. 
Ind. Why, indeed, the ſailors are apt enough to be 
wicked of themſelves, and ſuch examples from their ſu- 


periors may be one great reaſon of ſo much immorality 
in the navy. 


Fl 1p. Come, my dear, let the doctor do his office, 
and belay our affair. 


Ir. Well, you have overcome me, you winning 


rogue 
. So, very well; then begin, Mr. Homily. 
CRIB. In the other room, if you pleaſe. 
IILr. Ay, ay, the next room is more private. 
FLir. Bear away then; I am all over ſtoreſhip and 


tranſport with thy dear perſon : come, Pll give you a 


row, you are my prize now; I am bound for Merryland 
and Wedlock Harbour. 


8 CEN E, 2 STREET. 


| Enter ARABELLA e like a Rater, in mens 888 


ARA. So. my * NE as well as 1 4 wiſh, | 


Belinda's letter tells me all. Now muſt I take care ro 


give my ſaint- like filter theſe credentials when ſhe wakes. 
I think 
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1 think 1 look as like one of the pious brethren as ift 


had been. educated at neee to ſupport 
my character. 5 * 


Enter ADVOCATE. 


Ara. Is Dorcas Zeal within this dwelling-place ? 


ADv. Yes, ſhe is. 
ABA. Wilt thou go and tell unto her, that I would 


ſpeak with her inſtantaneouſly ? 
Apv. If you will walk in, Pl let my miſtreſs know 


your meſſage: but the lady is aſleep. | 
ARA. Go, Til follow thee. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE, a Parlour in BzLixpa's Houſe, 


Enter ADV NR and ARABELLAs | 


Apv. Sit down, while L acquaint my lady. Exit. 
ARA. Now for a diſguiſing look, that ſhe may not 
know me. 


Enter BERLIN DA. 


BEL. My ſervant tells me, you would ſpeak with 
Doreas Zeal. | | 

Ara. Yea, verily, the hath told thee the truth. 

BEL. She is laid down, and indiſpoſed ; I am loth to 
diſturb her. 


Axa. Verily, I could wiſh thou couldit diſpenſe with 


giving her ſome ſmall diſturbance ; my buſineſs is very 
urgent ; for behold my errand is from her brother, and 
concerneth her much; and we muſt be in private. 

Ber. Then follow me. 

ARA. So I will. _ CExeunt. 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers Dorcas on a Couch. 
Re-enter BELINDA and ARABELLA., 


. does my dear? I feared we ſhoutdhaveldiſturded 
your reſt ; but, this young man being very _— 
ſpeak with you, I ventured to bring him upp: 
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| The Humours of the Naw. 49 
Don. I am much better; but ſtill troubled in mind. 

Br. Oh, as, ſoon as you have diſpatched your buſi- 
neſs, III fer your mind to rights, III. warrant you. 
| _- Sb 
ARA. May be not——— _— | [ ſide. 
Friend, thy brother did ſend this unto thee $ when thou 
haſt overlooked the contents thereof, thou wilt know my 
buſineſs here. : CME. T 
Dok. May be it contains ſomething of that traitor 
Worthy. Reads. 


0 «© Beloved ſiſter, 

The bearer hereof, being the ſon of Ananias, who 
« was an upright member of the cauſe, I recommend unto 
«© thee for a helpmate. He hath two thouſand pounds 
« a year; and J ſend him to thee in a good ſeaſon, that 
“ thou mayeſt be delivered from the wicked deſigns of 
the ſeducing married man Worthy. | 5 


« Thane, in truth and ſincerity, 
* SHADRACH ZEAL.” 


Don. A comely youth, well worthy my good liking. 
Beſides, how bleſt an occaſion offereth to be revenged of 
an ungrateful man! (aide. Art thou, young man, the 
ſubject of this paper ! - 
Ara. Yea, lovely maiden, I am the choſen man, ſe- 
lected by my friend and thy good brother, to greet thee 
with an holy kiſs; and tell thee 1 love thee, fair one. 

Dor. Love me at firſt ſight! Have a care thou 
talk not in the language of the world, and play the de- 
ceiver ; if thou doeſt, aſſure thyſelf I ſhall rebuke thee 

Or it. f „ 

l ARA. I have ſeen thee often before, verily. 

Dox. Where dideſt thou ſee me? 

Ara. In the great London city. 

Dok. When there ſaweſt thou me? | 

Axa. At the laſt general aſſembly of the faithful, met 
at that ſeaſon worldly men call Whitſuntide. 
Don. Yea-truly, our good brother Shadrach carried 
me up to that noiſy town 12 pride and vanity, to greet 
wa | Our 
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our brethren friends at the laſt meeting. But, if thou 
faweſt me there, how chanceth it, that, in ſo long a 
filence thou haſt ſtifled up the breathings of thy heart 


from the fifth month even to the ninth ? 
Ara. Oh! Dorcas, Dorcas !—ah—I ſaw and loved 


thee, but, alas, I checked the moving fpirit within! 


With my green years — I was too young te 
lead a ſiſter. 

Don. Verily the outward man thou beareſt looketh 
with an honeſt face. 

ARA. My inward man bears 4 ſame honeſt face too, 
[hues * 4 Hand.] Deny me not thine hand. 

oR. Some ſuch like agonies as theſe, I felt from the 

firſt toueh of the falſe Worthy. 


Ara. Falſe, indeed !—He is one of the profane, | 


alien to our purer flock; and who can tell, were he thy 
choſen yoke-mate, but he would force thee to one of his 
own {teeple-houſes ; nay, and perhaps lead thee, in vain 


toppings, to a carnal ſeat in one of the fad play- 


houſes ! 

Dor. 2575 ma! 
Ax. But I am, thou knoweſt, a lamb of ——_ own 
fold; me thou mayeſt mould to what thy own heart 
lech: chen let us not, like the vain babbling worldly 


ones, thus loſe the precious time in fooliſh courtſhip ; 


but let me forthwith introduce myſelf into thy affec- 


tions. 
Don. Yea, I do take thee, and, ke a back-flider who 


repenteth, I will, with pure zeal and fervency, turn 


unto thee. 


Enter WorTHY, RoveweLL, Sir CHARLES, ant 
BELIN DA. 


Wor. Oh, my dear creature, do I hold thee faſt ! © 
Ara. F riend, haſt thou any pretenſions to this woman, 
who is the wife of my boſom ? 

Don. Stand off, vile man; thou, with thy «0m 
tongue, hadſt almoſt betrayed me ! but now det thee 
o to thy wife and children. 


Axa, 


The Humaurs of the Nagy. 

ARA. Go to thy wife and children. 

Wor. Furies and fire, I ſhall run diſtracted! 

Axa. Friend, ſwear not at all. 

| Wor. What canring coxcomb's this, that dares uſurp 
my right ? 

ARA. Thou mayſt bluſter as much as thou pleafeſt ! 
Hut I tell unto rhee, this woman is bone of my bone, and 
fleſh of my fleſh. 

Don. Thou haſt ſaid the truth, and nothing but the 


STI 


truth ; I ſay again and again, be gone to thy own wife. 


ns, Ay, go unto thy wife, 
Wok. Rovewell, Sir Charles, Belinda, muſt I bear 


all this ? let me ku keep my ſcales ! 


BEL. I am ſurprized at you! 

Rove. Behold, the letters you received were wines 
by Arabella : ſee here ber very hand. 

ARA. Friend, liſten not to them; they are deceivers: 


let us depart Hom amongſt them. 


PLEA. Look'ee, young fellow, none of your imper- 
tinent cant here ; this lady ſhail not ſtir till we have un- 


deceived ker. 


Rove. And when we have done that, good Sir, you 
may troop ta The Buil-and-Mouth again, without this 
ſhe-friend's money. 

Don. What power haſt thou to hinder our departing 
heace ? 

ARA. Ay, friend, tell us that. 

Rove. How can you be ſo cruel to a man whoſe life's 
ſole happineſs is placed in you ? 

Dor. How can | be cruel enough to one who would 
have for ever made me miſerable ? 

Won. Oh! would you but hear me juſtify myſelf, I 


ſoon would anſwer all this villainaus forgery, and clear 


my wounded innocence and honour, | 

ARa. Friend, hear him not; he hath a vile deluding 
tongue. 

PISA. Hark'ce, young fellow, I have nnn to 


| ; tell you. 


Aza. Friend, I have nothing to ſay to thee there- 
fore touch me not, I ſay. 


2 Don. 
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Don; Pray uſe * no rudeneſs ; but let us be gone 
quietly. 


PE A. No ſtru 61 f5 good, ſweet, diminutive cox - 


comb; if thou doſt, I ſhall uſe the carnal wo upon 


ARA. Be gone, fellow! 


[ In firuggling, her bat * win fall off. 


BEL. How !—Arabella !-—Then the plot's diſcovered. 


Por. [Shrieks.} How's this! my holy brother 1 in the 


ſpirit turned to an arrant ſiſter in the fleſh ! 


Wor. Hal- my old friend, this was a well-aged 


tragi-comedy of thine. 


Dor. I am in fo much confuſion and furprize, I know by 


not what to ſay. 


ARA. Now, Sir, I ſuppoſe you'll let me 80 3 Thare 


no more buſineſs here. 


PLEA. This diſcovery will make me hold you faſter 
than before. 


Rove. Ay, madam, there i is no retreating now; we'll % 


be even with you for all your uſage. 
Dos. Friend Worthy, canſt thou forgive me, and 


once more take my hand? 


Wor. Can I live?—not without thee, I am ſure! Oh, 


had you but ence overlooked theſe lines, how * you | 


ſaved me all this wild diſtraction! 
PL EA. Look'ee, madam, no ſtruggling : you are now 


my priſoner ; I ſhall not releaſe you but upon very ad- 


vantageous terms to myſelf, 

BEL. Thoſe terms, Sir Charles, let me have hinve to 
make. I know the gentleman's mind ſo well, har I dare 
give you her hand. 

ARA. Upon what account, Belinda ; ; 


BEL. Why, upon the account of being my Lady ; 


Pleaſant. Pr'ythee don't put on a difſembling look; 
conſent forthwith, or you ſhall die a maid, But firſt Il 


reconcile you to this couple. 
| Don, I forgive thee, ſiſter, what exceſs of paſſion 
moved thee to; but, if thou valueſt me, accept of the man 


Pleaſant for thy huſband. 
Ara. 


' Aga. I am a little confoutided ; let me retire till I 
have recovered myſelf; Ell wait on you again. [Is going. 
Don. Stay, ſiſter-huſband, that would'ſt have been: : 
one ſerious word before thou . 


Ara. Ay, and two merry ones if you CY | 
Dor. If I had taken thee hand in hand to the ſteeple- 


| houſe yoke· maker, wouldeſt thou have had the impu- 


dence to have ſaid after him; I, a falſe brother, Ananias, 
take thee a true ſiſter Dorcas, to have and to hold, to 
love —＋ to cheriſi? thou love and cheriſh me! oh, Ke 1 
oh, fie | 


Ara. No, faith, ſiſter, I ſhould never hate puſhed 
the jeſt ſo far neither. 

Dor. Go, go thy ways; thou art a wild facetious 
girl. IE⸗rit Arabella. 
* Rovx. Follow, Sir Charles, follow her; never let her 
go beyond thy reach, till thou haſt her ſafe ; and we 
will all go along with thee, to be ready for auxiliaries 
upon occaſion. 

BEL. Well, Vil take care the breeches ſhall be de- 
livered, Sir Charles; this ſhall be the laſt hour of your 


wearing t thoſe maſculine trophies of tyranny. 


[ Exeunt all but Worthy and Dorcas. 
Don. Well, this malicious ſiſter of ours had a ſtrange 
plot againſt us; but 1 hope, kind Worthy, thou canſt 


. heartily forgive her. 


Wok. Ay, and thank the very hand that marie 


thee from me, becauſe it brings me the tranſporting joys 


of this bleſt reſtoration. 


Enter Fur, pulling in Mrzvn, who holds Jexny Pri- 
VAE in his other hand, dreſſed like a Waker, and ex- 
attly lite Doxcas. 


FLIr. Here we are, gallant and gay: here i is brave 


Mizen and his galleon, with a cargo worth ten thouſand 
pounds; all ſheer gold, never ſifted through the grid- 


iron at The French-horn upon Tower-hill. Don't.be 
aſhamed of your fortune; ſteer up to 1 and lay her 


Miz. 


oy athwart his cut- water. 
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Mrz. By the mines of . wil L He will have 
a fine doſe of mortification when he ſees the prize I have 
in tow. N with ber on the Hage.] My dear ſhip- | 
mate Worthy, thou ſec'it I have made bold; we have 
ſigned and ſealed, noble Captain. | 

o/ Wow Yes, Captain Mizen, I ſee you have ſealed and 


Y FLiP. Ay, they are clinched as faſt 3s 4 firſt rate? 8 


cable. 
Miz. Ha!—what, what do I ſee! [Seeing the true 


Dorcur. ] Is that beautiful Quakereſs a relation of thine, 


- ſweet Jane ? 

Jzx. Yes,—my dear ſiſter and friend; | grom thee 
lovingly. | 

Don. My ſiſter! what art thou? 

Jex. In my ſingle eſtate I was called Dorcas Zeal ; but 
in my wedlock-bonds my name is Dorcas Mizen. 
Don. Dorcas! and Zeal !—who gave thee thoſe 
. 

Jen. Verily, it is a name I borrowed to myſelf, to 


make this dear captain happy in a yoke- mate, 


Miz. Borrowed !—Oh, perdition! 

Don. Nay, in my cloathing too! my very fikeek! 
Wor. My rival-captain, joy to you and your prize l. 
how lucky to double The Cape with ſuch a cargo! 
FLie. A rich Hermione !—a galleon from Acapulca! 
Miz Joy ten thouſand torments burſt like a torna- 


do {—]Joy !—never was man fo cheated, damned, and 
ruined ! Wife, witch, Jezabel, who art thou ? 


Jen. Shall I, dear ſpouſe, anſwer thee in the lan- 
guage of the ſandiified ? 

Miz. No; in thy own diabolical dialect aud tell me, 
whence cameſt thou? 

IE N. From London, if it ſhall pleaſe thee. 

M17. A woman of the town, I ſuppoſe ; a Strand-bird, 
or a Drury-nymph? 

Jex. Even one of that cloudy generation ; but now a 
captain's lady. 

M1z. A captain's lady! Oh, the curſe of my ere- 


dulity!—Plagues, peſtilence, and famine! Oh, had I 
made 
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® made a voyage to the North-ſea, and been frozen to 
ys, rather than thus to run bump aſhore on ſacrificed 
$! 

FLIr. Oh, brother Mizen, no more hard words; for, | 
now you are bilged * The Biſhops and Clerks, you 
will have time enough to reform the navy. Oh, take 
her to thy boſom; if fon dieſt, ſhe will do honour to the 
penſion. 

9 _ Miz. Take her to my boſom |—take her ro the 
q devil. 
7 Don. Be not 1005 thou tinſel child of vanity. 

5 Verily, friend Worthy, I muſt retire forthwith, that 
ot: A my eyes and ears may not be wounded by the Gghr of 
| ſuch wanton company, and the breath of impiety : I will 
| depart, and wait for thee, friend Worthy, in the ad- 
n joining apartment. . 
Wor. My ſweet ſpirit of purity, 1 will juſt convert 
* theſe wicked ones, and be with you. 

1 Dox. Succeſs attend thee! My wiſhes are great; but | 
{ my fears are greater, his folly is ſo deep in grain. Friend 
' TG Mizen, lay aſide thy frippery, that thy vanity may be 


ue conſpieuoaus. {Exit Dorcas. 
pn Wen Won. Pr'ythee, Mizen, have patience ; and have a 
1 little reaſon in thy paſſion. 
| Miz. Reaſon in my paſſion, when tied to ſuch a ring- 
bolt! 
1 _ Wot No ; not when thou haſt deſerved to be fo 
3 7 2 Deſerved ! 


Wor. Ay, Sir, deſerved! ' Didſt thou not know my 
claiin to this fair lady ? and was It not a poor tind paltry 
conduct to invade my right? 

Mz. Noble * I own myſelf to blame; and 
| am ſeverely perſecuted for my perſidy 
, FL1e. No, No, I have no pity for thee now. What, 

turn buccaneer, down-right pirate for a wife, and 
nought ſerve thee but Worthy's Dorcas! Thou art 
wrecked on The Scylly-Iſles; and thou deſerveſt it. 
Naw, Ihave married a wench— 1 

OR. 
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Wor. Thou! 6 
Fir. This very day; but my Fubb's wks At 

to no thouſands : my wench is a plain, little, neat pin- 

nace, with neither gilding or paint at ſtem or ſtern: and 
when ſhe firſt firſt hove in light, a briſk gale of loye 
ſprung up; I filled, racked, and laid her aboard. 


Wor. That is to ſay; you married her: 
Fr1e. True; and when the job was belayed, ſhe 


| bore away for dock to be new-rigged ; and ſhe 
comes, jack, enſign, and pendant flying! 


Enter JiLTUP, CrinbiDGE, and BIiNnNACLE. 


Wor. Joy, noble Commodore, and eke ſweet Lady 
Flip. 

Mz. Yes, abundance of joy to you both. | 

Jirr. I thank you all, gentlemen and ladies —Ha ! 


my ſweet, dear, delightful, couſin Jenny here! O dear 


couſin Jenny 
Fl ir. Her couſin, ſay you! 
Bin. Ay, and a pretty pair of pigeons are they. 
Why, Commodore, my mind has miſgave me ever ſince 


= took to praying ; ever fince you took into your 


nowledge-box to be ſo plaguy holy ; you have always 
been in full chace of other mens wives, or moored, head 
and ſtern, in a bawdy-houſe. Yes, they are cater-cou- 
Lions, and the devil cannot match them. 
Lr. Yes, dear commodore, we are couſins; but, 


though I have the honour to be your moſt amiable Jady, 


I muſt not grow proud, and forget my old acquain- 


dance. 


Bix. To be ſure, humbleneſs becomes you.— They 


have both paſſed many a night at the crown of our beſt 


bower tier. Who the devil would have thought of their g 


finding the ladder to the great cabin? 


Flir. Wed a ſuccubus! Diſeaſes, ſcurvy — 
death: I'll run mad; turn the muzzle of a great 
down into che powder-room, , and blow myſelf to the 
devil. | 

Bix. 
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Bin "a methinks, that is all that is left for i it ; but 
mere is no occaſion: for. your taking any company with 

Lee, when bound on a voyage to The Black-land. 
*- Miz. I could almoſt find courage to laugh at the com- 
modore g but my own deed ſticks like a harpoon in my 
Gdes. Well, Flip, thou art bilged, and halt got on the 
matrimonial-bucklers too! 
-" Jerr. But 1 hope, ſpouſe, my future virwe and con- 
Gderarion———— | 

FL1y. Old Nick run a hunting with thy virtue 
through all the ſcuppers and ring-bolts of the fleet! 

Bix. Why, to be ſure, commodore, the young woman 
has no matters of virtue to brag of; but ſhe may . 
by praying with you. 

FLIP. O, the ſenſe of my folly will founder me; ll 
drow myſelf. 

Bin. 3 70: go, you will make a large bole in the 
water. 

Mz. O Worthy, if a beareſt a humane ſoul, as 
baſely as I plotted to berray thee, even thou thyſelf muſt 
pity me. 

Wor: I do pity thee; pity both of you ; and, to 
prove 1 do ;—what will you fay, if I knock off your 
Irons, and make you free as ever? 

Miz. Drown for thee! 

FLie. Fight for thee! 

Mrz. Die for thee! 

Wor. No more of this ;—what vin yo do for theſe 
poor creatures? 

Miz. Faith, 141 treat Jenny with this purſe of a hun- 
dred guineas, and allow ber the ſame ſettlement for 


Bro. Well, that is ſpoken as freely as though the 
money was not his own. 
Wor. Art thou content, girl!? 
JEN. So well content, that on "y knees Fu thank 
Ou. ; 
f Bix. Ves, and it is the firſt time you ever knelt to 


any purpoſe. 
. * I wa. 


- . — n . 2 a g EO " OY NO I " « - 
r a * — ORE EOLN DENG 


n 


2 m 
* ' 2 9 E 
. * n e - : . K 8 a 22 A E 
* 


r 1. 177 $0.7 uy. > ons wy 
9 IT LS, „ 5 J Sos a mos A N 


wt dy py 7 222 


— 2 


e 


Ä rr - TP Gen ron 7 erp oggryer yoann”, 7 - 222 — gr „ 
— A N — * r 2 9 ” 
* 3 ** * y lad. _ , 
” * 


50 THE FAIR QUAKER: On, 


- 1 (298 ee e e eee a 
— £ es Saranac me yo A. toe Cres» 
— « — — * — 2 _ " 


: 
5 e + 
„ 
* 


"Wor. Well, commodore, and what will you grant? 
FL1p. My boarſwain's full pay, and Binnacle into. the 
bargain. 


r to a little ſmuggling cutter of my own. 

Won. This you promiſe to perform. | HD 

" "Tex. and JitT. We do. | | 

Wor. And I 12 romiſe to ſee. it 3 * now, 
gentlemen, I muſt tell you, theſe wedlock nooſes were 1 
my knotting ;—1I was the SUR SSIS” Yi 

Flap. and Miz. Thou ! . —_ | 

Won. Not to ruin, but reform you ; and the reve- 
rend parſon was only your rien: Cribbidge in maſ⸗ 
querade. 
 Cx1s. You ſee, commodore, 1. am ready to ſerwe you 
in all capacities, though I did not paſs the vedeng, gal- 
ket for a ral doe: - 7. 

FLie. I thought the Ra raſcal had a banging 
look, ſomewhat like my lieutenant. 

Wor. As for thee, Flip, I knew thee ſuch FY 3 
that the firſt drunken fit would run thee into irrevocable 
ſhame and ruin; and therefore, to ſave thee, I tried this 


cheat upon you, to be a ns ſea· mark againſt all * 


matrimonial quickſands. 
F:1p. By Neptune, thou art a brave ſellow; and 1 
will improve by it. | 
Bix. I hope ſo, for there is room n enough for i . 
M1z, Damn it, take my life, but let me keep my 


taſte; for Ido not ſee why a well-drefled officer £005 not 


fight as well as a ſlovenly one. 5 
Bix. It will be marvelous if he does. 


Wor. Nay, now, gentlemen, POP) make 2 of | 


this day s Work. 


Enter Sir 1 ARABBLLA in her own dreſs, 
RoveweLL, BELINDA, and Docs. 


Won. My deareſt Dorcas, welcome! Well, Sir Charles, i 


bow ſtand the atfairs of love? | 
PLEA. 


. Thank your 83 for all 3 3 1 
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myſelf bath, W 8 | 
| ell, ladies, ſince hs NE of the ſoft 
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p. FA. * Faith, very well; generous Arabella had 1 
out the flag of truce; and promiſes to ſurrender. 

Won. Nay, then we ſhall ſee yu ſhine the on- 
queror. 25 þ Her eke! n Tren A 

PLEA. When this fair hand bo onal . I 

Ak. Yes;/Worthy, you ſhall have no more vf m wild 
airs as I have taken fome pains to teaze you, I will ſtud 
_ HOW, 1 [Giving ber hand 10 dir d 

Pr EA. To bleſs the happieſt man. 

Wor. But what ſays Royewell ? 1 


en. Wu I am proud be. declare, Belinda is 


king 4 RT Deda 
Br. ves, Worthy, T have. at laſt couſenced to make 


Wor. 
peace of love are ſigned, let us embrace the happy o 
portunity of the royal viſit, and _ on board 
Union, to celebrate the nuptials., . | - + 

Bin. The barges are all manned. e 
Won. Commodore, lead the way. 

Fir. Ay, ay, Il take you all in tow. 

Wor, Mizen, you are next in command. 

Mrz. And every command in future I'11 ſupport with 
honour : but I'll wear my feather ; nor will I be afraid 
to finge it with the fire of the ſtouteſt man of war in 
Europe. 

Rove. Fair Belinda, your hand. [Exit leading Belinda. 

PLEA. Dear Anbella, permit me the felicity. 

[ Exit leading Arabella. 
Wor. And ru be pilot to my ſweet Quaker. 
Don. Ideſire no beiter friend through life. 


[Exit with Worthy. 
CRIB. And you, ſweet birds of Paradiſe, ſhall grace 
the rear. L leading Hap and Jenny Private. 
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